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0 O N. 1 
Tm 18 W Y 4 
To his Dea wund her Tomy u 8 
WI bowed thoughts, wird this Kdtfow Cell, 
where thy warm youth cterually multi dwell: 
; With Eyes out- vying this curl' &Xfatblee: Went, 
| (My treaſures proud uſurping Cebinet/ Ne bak 
Wirk the poor beat, icht diice tba gg vit WAI, -- 
And that por heart rdf with" Ir ze Cut fre, 
1 eme to patlty with thy Sactelt Clay, 11751 e 
And with thy Ghott hold ouſt Holy-tay'? w 
red onhiv place where htc MHG. 
mas Ggh, wore Ghantitlt lim he Sbüthefu ite 
1. 43 - Whoſe 


* 


"ons "mY vo Wo. N 


perfurr AM ea ELIE? FEI 
re ſy depottute of thy winged Soul. 
| "Pa Maid, far whiter than the milky way , 
Which now thou tread'ſt or if 1 9 may ay. 


Fair as thou living, wert y Whaterting hand 
- Hath carry d thee into this filent Land ? 


Sy Who cropt the Roſe and Lilly from thy face, 


To plant in this ſame dull and barren place, 
Where nothing, like thy ſelf, can ever riſe, 
AltHoiigh I daily water't with mine Eyes? 
; Say, (thou who didſt of late to me appear 
15 Brighter than Titan in our Hemiſphear ) 
What ſullen change hath thus Eclipſed thee, 
And caſt this Earih betwwint thine Eyes and me ? 
Adul c rous Feaver, worle than Tarquins brood, 
who mint thy laſiſul heat with her warm blood ? 
Who ſent, who faun d the flames to ſuch a height 
| Withjnþer 1 veins, as did burn out her Uebe? 


Tag not thy work, great Love, thy ados dae 
. Convey,go burning Feavers to our hearts 


But 


But move m une — 
By calm degrecs-tipens the tender bud 1. 
Of pure affcQions. | If the Rule be ſure, * 5 
That Souls do follow bodies temp ratur e, 
Then by her pur er Soul I may chnelule 
That not Mes 60 fad 20,70 
Upon her body; n could be; wo gy 
For that there was ſuch en „ 
In her bleſt Fabric 2s if Nature had 6 2328 N 
weigh d out nne ſweet materials ere ſhe clad © - - 
Herin her fleſhy Robe. | Loft have read 

Gods baveaheit r 

And feign d mortality, to compaſs {© 8 20 ech 03: 
Our brighter ſhining heaveus hett below 7 
Women: Sure it was ſogfome- bigher power 
Looking feom off his all-commanding Tower; :-. 


4 * 
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* 


Firlt on our conſtant Love, then on 2¹ Face, 10 V7 
Grew proud to- Ral me, euvy d iny place ie 
Came cloathed dl in flames,and Courted thee: * 
As erſt the Thuniderer did : r 20,504 7A * 


25 | Az Laying 


. 75 


| Laying her fate on thee i dye itꝰ place, | 
And be conſumed ia che hot embrace: 257 
Whilſt I that once enjoy d a libertie yp 0 
Kings could not claim. to love and honour thee, * 
And knew my (elf to be ahove the ſtrainn E 
Ol our beſi Monarchs to be lov'd again, ( 
Now reft of all, can unto nought aſpire 
But theſe ſad Reliques of my former fre: . 
Theſe aſhes in this leaden ſheet enroll'd | 
Cold as my bitter hopes, oh ! bitter cold! 
Pretty Corruption]! that I Gghing cou'd 
Breath life in thee, or weeping ſhowre warm blood 
Into thy veins ! for Ido envy thee 
Thy Crown, of Bliſs, now thou art t'anc from me. 
My griefs-xun high, and my diſtracted brain 
Like the ivgd billows of the angry Main, 
When it attempts to flic into the Air, 
Falls into thouſand drops of moiſt deſpaige 
'Tis true, thou living wert as gently calm 
$5 Lovers Whiſpers, ora Sea of bal; 
| Yet, 


Yet, when I chink thi all this n now is ve 

The fancy breaks upon me, like the guſt | 

Of a high-going Sen, whoſe fury threats 

More than my reaſon well catibrook, and beats 5 | 

Her wounded Ribs; this muſt a Wrack portend, 125 

Or ſure ſome proneneſs to a deſperate end! 

It calls me Coward and to that does add, 

Falſe · hearted lover, that at leaſt ner had 

Spark of a Turtles fire 3 whoſe patience 

Can brook the World, now thou art tane from hence, 

It wrongs my breaſt, gives my true heart the bye, ; 

And ſayes I never lov'd, I'dare not dye. | 

And yet I dare! I dare an inroad make i 

upon the tedious breath which now I take: N 

I could out- work Times Sickle; L could mow 

My blooming youth down even = one blow 

Which he hath laboui d at, but yet not-done 10 1 

So many births of the renewing Sun. 7 

I have keen ſteel, and à reſolved Arm 

Back'd by deſpiir, and grief to any hm. 
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4 * ſhould a Fre, 3 — 1 thy Face 

wich thy white Robe, and bluſh me to a place 

| vvbere nought » wasever heard but ſhreeks and howlf' 
Of the condemned, 20d tormented Souls, mJ 
No, when my eyes glange here, and view how gill 
This prightly peer now lies, the fight does chill 

My deſperate fury, apd a Chriſtian fear 
Commands me quench this wild-fire with a tear. 
This very touch of thy cold hand does (wage 
My bot deſign and irreligious rage. 

| Barben not manners thus to keep | the from 

The Gent quiet of Elizinm. 

1 will but add a word or two, and then 


3 Caſt thee into thy long dead-ſleep agen. 
1 Tour favour, holy linnen, happy Shrowd, 
(For I muſt draw away this ſnowy « cloud 3 
From « off her whicer face) and witneſs now, | < 
Ye Gods, unto an Orphan Lovers o Ww. 

By theſe blind Cupids, theſe two Springs of light 
Now | hood: wink t in n the endleſs * of n d; ; 
By 


By this — ENG" 1 
Like to a mount of Ivoryloth beg. 
Toward this Rediſca, upon whoſe — 
I had rich Traffick once, but never more 2 
Muſt deat in: By thy (el, and ir there were n 
A berglx i thing for ge, by that Id ſwear, we ge 
That thqu ſhalt not, ( like others, ) lie and rot 
with thy fair name, fair as thy ſe, forgot wo. 
But thy Idea ſhall inform my brains 4 
Like the Intelligence that holds the teins | 
Of both the Orbs 3 I will not know the days. 
But as it hath a luſtre like the ray 2 
Of thy bright Eye i z and when the gs is come, 
»Tis like the quiet of thy ſilent Tomb. - 
Laſt, I will only live to grick, and be 
Thy Epitaph uuto poſtexitie * fs AY 
That whoſo ſees me, reads, Tondo: the Bar, 
For whom this widdew'd} Luer ener dieß. 
And witneſs Heavm, now 1 this Oath have took, 
Lkiſs,ard ſhut, the Alabaſter- Book. 
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To , 


— 


. 


. * 
len 


Togbs former — nr a 


Hou dot invite me by Why | ſolemn Knell 

Of Love and Sorrow, to Ring out my Bell, 
Which is ſo out of Tune this doleful way, 
Hang me i'th' Rope, if Tknow what to ſay. 
Could want of knowledge, in a various ſence 
On my paſt, wait on her departure hence, 
Or guſh 4 Torrent full of grief, --- like chine, 
No Muſe might urge a juſter plea than mine. 
For, --« ſhe's abſtracted ignorance, --- poor thing 4 
Both what ſhe ſhould, —-- and how ſhe ought to ſing: 
Nor is ſhe 6ne of that th'row pacing-Tribe, 
As will be ſpurr d to'ſob, or how! for Bribe, 
Or Caftom, — like the Fiſh at a Grave, 
or peeviſh wives, --- if curbd of what they crave 3 
My eyes, todo coſtive to bedew a Herfe, 


Wiring out their tears, as hard as they da Verſe 3 ; 
And 


OY 


1 
And this is ĩt, that makes me) ſcom id fins, 32 $i 
And ſo abftemivaeaf the Ad- Orten wind = 
Beſides this Sacred Text, thou doſt retrieve! ©” 
And handles, Dead fs well, how ere ue, 
That by the Dinge thou ſing it, And that kind vow 
Thou mak'ft t Eternize her, we muſt allo. 
Her Excellence ſuch a ſublime degree: 
As her oſſended Eye diſpleas would be 
To read anothers Line, beſides thine on | 
Unto her memory, - or on the Stone. 5 0 
And what am I, — alas! — 
To write, - here equal ſuch perfection ade 
No, - no, — I know my verge; Len howar 
Rules the poor feeble influenceof any Sta-. 
Which, -- like ſenne haetebr, might a while reſent 
The common · garer but is now quite ſpent · 
Some honeſt Countrey-Girl, — perhaps — whole face 
Chooſes the next clear Current for her Glas, 
And ſimp ring dyes a Maid, — or very nc re, 
( As in an Age bmg bliracles appear :) 
| the : 


To be bet ſad Fates doubty Chronicler, 
or ſo : theſe dead aſlecp, may keep awake 
Ny Mute, or elſe the wanton does partake | 
Much of our Peaſants humour here; who ſay 
VVhen bid to work, its ſome ſtrange Holy-day. 
Yet, I am none of that ungracious Herd, 
That at anothers loſs, fit down unſtir d, 
Or clſcdll-arm'd ivich ſuch glad ſcorn, can be 
Drunk with the tears of others miſerie 
VVhen at ſome petty loſs themſelves ſuſtain, 
You'd think the Deluge were on float again. 
A loving ſympathy within me dwells, 
And, like thy Miſtriſs, though thy grief excells 
All tribute elſe, Which all thy Friends can pay, 
My little Rivulet attends thy Sea: 
Though like ſmall Brooks, much ſhallow noiſe it i" 
hen Rivers are moſt ilent, are moſt deep. / 


VVho 


To ſccond ſuch a Loyal Principal „ rin 231 by 
As here thou prov'd, ſnce a ſmall: tie diſeoniers-i. > * 
it How full of Changes are che moſt of Lovers? 1 U 
1 vhirft thine eternal Love goes on, and ends Mott 
Not with her end, but: time ac na 
How will the Beanies, daf cc this: shall hear, * 
Trick up themſelves, and ſtrive to he A na 
And ſuch as dealt in Rivalſhip, beſore, 5 * 
vill ſeem, at leaſt, this paſſage to — * 5 ; 
To loſe a Miſtriſs in her prime, and one J 
So qualify'd as thine ! (would force a gran 
From the rough quarry of rebel lious — 
And his, with pity that as ſeldem parts,. & 
As with the rights of others; though he me 
Strange paths, if once poſſeſſion he can ads C * 
But, oh the grief l to ſee a Virgin laid 1 8 
Like wax diffoly'd, yet no-imprefſion made! 
Ps Her flowry bloſſom, ſuch a Froſt to meet, 
And for a Bridal, find a Winding-ſheet ! ; 
0 1102 = = 


5 Can youth, * beauty, — no ennmyticn have. 

. Ye deſtinies, - from an untimely Grave? 
Take old ones / let them match whit make they here? 
But to raiſe Taxes, - and make Viltitals dear: 

To ſcold at all, - but what themſelves have ſeen 

In ſacha year of Fames, Or th Maiden Queen 3 

Find fault with Fatches, and Black- bags in ſcorn, | 

And cry, Twas a good time when Ruffs were worn, 

And Plackets lit before, -- not this new way, 

Asif they'fancy'd BHs foul Play. 

Aue with cheſe, — for Pity (pare the ret; 

Theſe are, as good for Worms- meat, as the beſt. 

A real Sadneſs, I do now put on, 

When Ibut think on thee, and ho is gone. 

For thou haſt thrown thyſelf before her Tomb 

So meiſt-a Sacrifice; —and art becotne 

Such a ſurviving Monument - as w- 

Find fewer ſighs to ſpend on Her, than Thec- 
011: 1 ce TT Cl 171 
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SONG: 


Grant your Eyesare * more . 
Than ever was unclouded light: 4 45 4 
And that lovei in your: Ling voce 


wy As much of Reaſon finds for choice. | 
Yet if you hate when I adore, ,. 4 
Todo the like 1 figd much more. "> 


11. 

A voyce would moye all but a flone, , ; 

Without kind love ſhall find me one: Nan T 4 

And Eyes the brightcli ever ſhin WIE II 

On me have pow r, but as their kind: 40 1 
You muſt to tho down all defence, 11 


1 hoc know, ſay what you with 
To read myteare you want the Kill 
And of this 'tis a piegaane ligne, # 
Since you ſec not theſe truths of mine 
Which if you did, you would defpiit 
without your Love w hem one thei 


Truly to know each others breaſt + 
ru make th obſcineſt paft of rhine' 
Tranſparent as I would have thine. | - 

If you will deal But (6 with me, 


Know then, chough you were twice as ; fair; 
ir it could be, as now you ate; 
And though the Graces of yout Mind: 
with a reſembling luſtre ſhin'd: 
Yet if you love me not, you'll fee 
I'll value thoſe as you do mei 


111. 
Though Ia thouſand times had Fork 


My paſſion ſhould tretiſcend your ſcorn, 
And that your bright triumphant eyes 
Create a Flame that never dies; 
Yet if to me you prov d untrue, 
' Thoſe Oathes ſhould turn as falſe to you;. 
n v. mf 
it Ivowdto to pay Love for Hate, 
"Twas, 1 confeſs, a meer deceit 3 
Or that wy Flame ſhould deathleG prove, 
"TI was but to render fo your Love: 
Ibrag'd as Cowards uſe to do 


of dangers they'll ner run into. 


ä 


511808 8 RY 


And now my Tenents I have ſhow'd, 
If thou think them too great a Load; 5 
Teattempt your change, were but in yain, 


The Conqueſt not deing worth the pain. 
With them ll other Nymphs ſubdue 5 
'Tis too much to loſe time, and you. 


SON G. 


1. 
Grant, a thouſand Calles Iſwore 
I none would love but you Pres: 
But not to change would I wrong me more 
Than breaking them can dos 15 . 
Yet you thereby a-truth will learn, -_ 


{131 — 


Of mach more worth chen 1 * 


9. 71 071. — 


Which is, That Lovers which do Pear, 
Lo alſo uſe to . 


Cloris does now poſſeſs that heart 
Which to you did belong: 
But, though chetcof ſhe brags a while, | * 
She ſhall not do ſo long. pe 
She thinks by being fair and kinde, 
To hinder my remove, | | * 
And ne'r ſo much as dreams that Change 1 3 
| Above both thoſe, I lve. . * 
111. 
Then ; 7M not any more, nor think 
My change is a diſgrace : x 
For though it robs you pe one nds 
Ic leaves anothers place: | 
Which your bright eyes will ſoon ſubdue 
Wich kum does them firſt ſee: 
For if they could not conquer more, 
They ne'r had conquar'd me. 


1 
* * ” 
* 
- 


: Againſt 
CHASTITY. 
© p 
Old Chaſtneſs,ſhould I praiſe thee,when thou art 
N great it errour, and canſt claim no part 
In her intentions which doth ſtill Produce 
Creatures for propagation, and for ufe? 
All other Prodigies which here are ſeen, 


Partake ſome eſſence which is rang d between 


Two divers kindes, or joyn two kindes in one: 
But this is ſuch a Monſter as hath none. 

Lor doth this Rule deceive as, or miſlcad, 
App'y'd to Mindes, although ſome intercede | 
Ton ﬆ two Opinions, others them confound 
To ſome new Paradox: yet none is found 

So gyolly ſtupid, wholly to cxchade * | 
AlWſort of lenſe. Do then | no mote delude * 


With vain appearances, when thou within 

Art rebel unto Nature, and doſt fio 

| Againſt thy own Creation, and contend, 
All that thou canſt, the World by thee ſhould end. 
So that in vain Heavins light ſhould ſhine or hett 
In vain the Horſe ſhould neigh,the Ram could bleat 3 
In vain the Stag ſhould bray, the Bird ſhould ſing * 
in vain the Graſs ſhould w, ihe Herb ſpould (wins, e. 

When their kindes grew unnatural and wild, 1 


And Procreation were from Earth exif. 
I damn not yet, a Chaſtneſs which doth riſe 
From ſuch a conſtant Love as makes one prize 
Some perſons more thawothess thele effects 
Are Loves prerogatives;which. ſo connects 3 
Two hearts, 28 they appropriate a right 
Elſe common unto all t let ſuch delight 
In one another ſtill 3 one chat heart - 
Which cannot finde a reaſon, to inpart | 2 \ 
It ſelf to any, doth to me appear | "Bo | 6 
So much enormous, I may juſtiy feat * +, * 4 


bh IS 


To be a greater Criminal than thoſe | 

Who rob and kill: for though by them men loſe 1 
Their lives remainder, what they had, or did, 
Yet ſtill is theirs : But Chaſtneſs doth forbid 

All life at as Beſides, Thieves often win 

By acting miſchief : But this Monſtex- ſin 
Getting nought, but a falſe pretext to ſtrike 
Even at Lifes root, cauſlefs ſupplants alike 

Both good and bad. Again, the Murtherer can 
x Repair his loſs, and get another man: 

But Chaſtneſs labours even to hide the Mould 
In which he ſhould be fram'd, and gladly would 


(Th'rough a ſubverting of all humane ſtate) | 

At once leave Earth and Heaven deſolate. 
Now, if this be the moſt deſtructive ill 

In either Sex, ſince they are thought to kill 


Who may and will not ſave; *tis greateſt ſure 


In thoſe are fair: we eaſier can endure 
This fault in any elſe, and better tafie * 
The Foul and Wanton, than the Fair and Chalice. 


For 


For who thinks Rich and Miſerable ſute? 

Who cares for Orators when they are mute ? | 

What doth avail a Balm which none applies ? 4 | 

And who eſteems a Beauty that denies ? _ 

Let Chaſtneſs, then, in the unſound and old, WEN | 

The Pregnant; Marry'd, Vow'd, ill fayour· d Scold, 

Not be diflik'd : But, in the fair and free, 

Let it be thought the greateſt Crime can be * 
Since being gainſt Natures chief - RP 
It ſeems, in it, all other Vice is clos dPPPQP. 
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8 ON G. 
I. ® 
| e it 1 ſorſake you now, 
5 And to ſome meaner Empire bow ; 
Think not your Beauty I deſpiſe, | 
Or ſlight the ſpteridour of your Eyes : 
All the exceptions I can finde | 
Is, That you are more fair than kind. 
| B 4 II. What 


| What . your Beaury do cranſcend, 
All Love-fick Poets ſo commend ? 

Yet foul and n have more caſte 
Than yery fair, and over-chaſte. 8 
And whod not ſtoop to common fare, 
Rather than feed too long on Air 2 


11 i. 
Should I in vain ſtill thus purſue, 


oœere onely to loſe time and you: 
And a ſmall fort Id rather get, 
Than onely to beſiege a great: 
Long time too much of youth y yould waſte z 
vl How ſhould T man it well at laſt? 


2 IV. 
Beauty does joy to th' eye diſpenſe, 


„ But Kindneſs ia vibes each Senſe: 0 

*Tis dull to have one ſenſe invited 

Alone; where all ſhould be delighted. 
Enjoyment feafieth every one: 22 

Loſt, 1 m fed ll, ur non : 


IMPE RFECT ENU MENT. 
Ruition was the Queſtion in debate, 

F which like ſo hot a Caſuiſ I did ſtate, = <3 
That the with freedom urg'd as my offence, 1 74 
To teach my Reaſon to ſubdue my Senſe. _ 2 A 
But yet this angry Cloud which did proclaim A 4 
vollies of Thunder, melted into Rain 5 | 
And this adulterate Stamp of ſeeming nice, 3 
Made feigned Vertue but a Bawd to vice. N | SY 
For by a Complement that's ſeldome known, ö ; 
She thruſts me out, and yet invites me hom: 
And thoſe delays do but advance delight, 
As Prohibition ſharpens Appetite. 

For the kinde Curtain raiſed my eſteem 
To wonder at the opening of the Scene, 


When of her braſs her hands the Guardians were, 

Yet 1 ſalute each Cullen Officer, 

Though like the faming Sword before mine eyes, 

They block tl Mage fo my Paradiſe. 

Nor e could thdle Tyrant - hands lo guard the Coyn, 

But Love, hm t cannot purchaſe, may purloyn. | 

For though her bretts be id, her nps! are prize, 

To make me rich beyond my avarice 3 

Yet my ambition my affection fed 

To conquer both the White Roſe and the Red. 

Th'eveat proy'd true : for on the Bed ſhe ſate, 

And ſeemꝰd to covet, That ſhe ſeem d to hate: 

Heat of teſiſtance hath increas'd her fire, 

And weak defence is turn'd to ſtrong deſire. 

What unkinde influence could interpoſe, 

When two ſuch Stars did in Conjunction cloſe ? 

Onely too haſtie zeal my hopes did foil 5 

Preſſing to feed her Lamp, I ſpilt my Oil: 

And, that (which moſt reproach upon me N 
Was dead to her, n life to all the world. 

5 Na- 
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In me both loſt their figute, and their ſorce. 


Sad Conqueſt! when it is the Victors fate 
To die at th entrance of the opening;gate ! 
; Like prudent Corporations, had we laid = 

A Common Stock by, we'd improv'd our Trade: 3 | 
But as a Prodigal Heir, I ſpent by th' by, 5 
What home directed vou d ſerve her and I. 

When next on ſuch aſſaults I chance to be, 

Give me leſs vigour, more activitie: 

For Love turns impotent when frain'd too high; 
His very Cordials make him ſooner die: 

Evaporates in Fume the fire too great : 

Loves Chymiſiry thrives beſt in equal heat. 


* 


i | "Yona me not, . heretofore 
| Lonely Freedom did adore 3 


And brag that none, though kinde as fair, 
Te loſsof it could half repair: 
Since now I willingly do yield 


To Moris beauty all the ws, 
11. 


With greater Joys I FSR : 
My freedom, than thou ere keptſt thine 3 
And am geſolv d conſtant to prove, 5 
Should her neglect tranſcend my love. 
Strange Charms they are that make me burn, 
Without the hopes of a return. 


4:4 IL 
To fee, and not to be in love, 


A wonder like her ſelf would x rave 3 
* Whoſe 


| 1 -Son tes 
| n 
Whoſe Chartas by Nutate and by Are... . 5 S 
Do each of them deſerve 2 heart. PE 
Fer which my — are but anal 
I have but one to pay them all. 


IV. 7 
I muſt confe(s, a while I trove. '' 1 © 
with Reaſon to reſiſt my Loss. 
The Saints ſometimes *gainſt death do prey, 
Though n i 1 3 
*Tis onely Cloris hath the skill 5s - = 6 
To make me bleſt againſt my in. | i 


— 7 


rel 
Nor will I (6 much as endu re „ 
To think Inconſtancie a Cuue: ; Ws x4 | . 1 
Far were to that fin ſo bent, e 
It ſure would prove my Puniſhment. 
For to adore, I muſt conſeſs, | Ms. 
Is better than elſewhere ſuccels. 


- 


. The VOYAGE. 


1. 


A one that's from a tedious Voyage come, 

And fafe through thouſand ſtodms arrivd at 
Reſolves to put to Sea no more, 
Or boldly tempt the flatt ring Main, 
How ſmoothe ſoere it lie, or plain; 

But having drawn his broken Hull on ſhore, 


(home; 


To ſome kinde Saint hangs up his conſecrated Oar : 
I. who a greater Sea had paſt, 
The Ocean of rough Poeſie, 
Where there ſo many ſhipwrackt be, 205 
Or on the Rocks, os op the Quickfands caſt 3 
Recounting what my {elf had ſeen, 
And in how many deaths I had been, 


Where ſcarce an empty wiſh ox hope could come — 
N (twee 


Witt 


at 


| whoſe Pilots all with Bays were gayly — a 


With almoſt 4s canfH d a h, 


Reſolv d no leſs to gonſecrate ++, , 1, 24 

Some Votive Table, which a DW. 7? 

The Labours 1 did andergos: - - i ba 

And at a far more calic ate. 1 6294 5 55 
Give others the delitht to view e > 


1 1 1} > ba" 1 4 e Lt 1 i: 1 1 gu K 1 ' 998 
_ „A 71 0 
Already was che ficredPhank acfignd, 7 


And init how i firſt 157 0 the Deep, 
a Hs #4 1. 1 7 
When thinking onely neer the Shores to 25 os 
wy # #2 5 4; 13˙0 


There roſe a ſudden and tewpeſtuous winde, 


23149 
«4 


FAA 1 
Which made me leave the unſclared Land behinde: 
ng l 10 bu 


The Sea before was calm, and fill, b 
"1 114 c> 54 


And gentle Airs did with my, Streamer play, | 
Chai 4320 fict Qt 


Scarce Rrong enough my bal ruck Sail to fill, 
1 HE if 


And ch rough the yeelding Chriſtal force my ur. 


A 25111 5 Ge {<7 


Cloſe by did many a Veſſel ride, ws . | 8 \ ? 


And to the murmurs of the Tyde, 
WON Voyces 


as 
©» » =. * 
* 


nadę ther Suse Lute . 1 . — 
Which ſprightly ſcett d, Sc wondrous biave, f- 
And its old killing Notes to have 4 


( which I gave. 
But froth the waters more than thoſe tough touches 


'Twould till of nothing ſound but Lobe, 


Though I the various Stops did often prove 


Made ſeveral 


I Peep (avg, and ficlen j joys, * 
Aud of his Flames who ſcapd at Troys- 

And,as the Thracian Orpbens by his a | 
10 nanſome his Earidice is ſed, —. 
And from the Shades brought back the dead; 

My Song a greater Miracle did fell, 9 


Aud thither chain d in Verſe ae 22 did lad 


New Poet Songs. 17 
Ent. - | 
Such was my Song : but when the Storm aroſe, 


Voyces and mirth were heard no more, 


But every man f᷑ il ſtoutiy to his Oar, 
; And to the flouds did all their ſtrength oppoſe, 
Hoping to reach ſome Harbour, but in vain 3 5 
They were with greater ury hurty'd back i into the 
ll Then might one heat in ſtead of theſe, __ 
The dying fbrecks of duch as = were; 
Plow d up the Deep, no wo did appear 3 . 
* But to the waves became a prey a ; 
Some downright ſank, ſome broken lay, 
And by the billows were in triumph born aways 
ans My Keel ſo many Leaks did ſpring, 
That all the Hold with water was flow d o'ct 5 
And a Sea no leſs dangerous ragd within, 
lead: Than that which ſtrove abroad the tempeſi to outroats 
; 8 
a. e . 


& 


' ' 
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So over- board my lading ſtraight I caſt, 
With ſome faint hopes my Barque to ſave 3 


32 


But on the wind away they quickly paſt, 


And my beſt ſafety was no hope to have. 
Yet by me till the great Feſſean Lyre I kept, 
Which from my Couch I down did take, 
Where it neglected long enough had ſlept, 
* And all its numerous Che I did awake 3 
Thinking, ſince I . muſt try, 
Them and the Sea-gods with a Song to pacific. 
IV. 
I play'd, and boldly then plung'd down, 
Holding my Harp ſtill in my hand, | 
My dear Companion through thoſe paths unknown 
But hopeleſs with it ere to reach the Land, 
When lo, the chaſte Iarma, with a throng 


Of Nymphs and Tritons waited on, 

As ſhe by chance there paſs'd along, 
Duve up her Chariot by my fide, © 

And in requital for my humble Song, 


wn) 
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Invited me with her to ride, 


And fearleſs of the way, with them my courſe to 

And down the reach'd her Snowie hand, 9 

And from the flouds me gently rais'd, 

| while the Sea- gods on me gaz'd, clad 

And waited, ere they further went, ſotne new Com- 
Which ſtraight ſhe gave, and at her word the winde 
Backward did ſcowre: þ fore, as ſmoothe and plain 
The Occan lay ftorms onely rag'd behinde: 

So to my Harp I turn d again, 
And all its ſilent ſetters did unbinde. 
No longer was Jof the Deep afraid, 

But bolder grown, more Anthems plaid, 


And on them put my Chains, who theirs upon the 
| waves had laid, 
Till having many a Country paſt, 


And coaſting the whole earth around, 
The Northweſt paſſage navigable found, 
1 on my native ſhore was caſt, 
And fafcly toucht the Britiſp Ile at laſt; | 
e v. ThE 


3 


- uw 
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This Table as in Colours 'twas expreſt, 
And which Beliſas curious Pencil wrought, Mris Mr) 
With Ivie Garlands and with Bays [dreſt, 
And to my Muſes ſacred Temple brought 3 
Hoping it would accepted be, 
And ſurely gain my liberty 
From future ſervice, and declare me free. 
But as I waiting in the Court did ſtand, 
Into a ſudden extaſie I fell; 
And led by an Immortal hand, 
Which entrance for me did command, 


Approacht the Fanes moſt private Cell 


By none ere fcen before, where awful dread and reve» 
Twas not 1: ke thoſe ſtrait lodges here, — 
Which by that name we call, 
But a magnificent and ſpacious Hall, 
The Roof with Paintings garniſht all 5 
And where in Neeches on the wall, 


- ac 


| 


yell. 
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There did the lively forms appear 0 
Of ſuch who for their Verſe the Laurel Sert did wear. 
Greece and old Rome poſſeſt the chiefeſt place, | 
And all the upper end their quarter was : 
The ſides were into ſeveral Coaſts defign'd, | 
And by their Countries you each name might finde 3 
Th? Italian, French, or Spaniſh Band, | 
As they around did with their Titles ſtand 1 : 
Britain as fair a ſpace as any had 3 8 
And no leſs honors were to her, than Rome or Athens 
VI. - m_ 
Thither I turn'd my eye, and in the throng 
Of Crowned heads tranſlated there, 
Whoſe very Names to count would be too long, 
The bright Orinda did appear 3 Mes Kathi 
And though come thither laſt of all, Jane 8c. 
Made the moſt beauteous Figure on the ſacred wall- 
Aſide her ſeveral Neeches were prepar'd 
For thoſe who ſhall hereafter come, 
And with her there obtain a room, 
c 3 
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As with her in the Muſes ſervice they had ſhar'd. 
Already were ſome names enrol d, 
And in fair characters inchas d, 
But who they were, muſt ne'r be told, 
Till they the fatal ſtream have paſt, 
And after death have here their living Statues plact- 
My Muſe alone theſe Worthies could outſhine, 
As ſbe approacht me there in ſhape divine: 


Her golden hair was all unbound 

With careleſs art, and wantonly did play, 
; Moved by her ſtrivgs Mclodious ſound, 

As on her ſhoulders the looſe trefſcs lay. 

A wondrous Mantle o'cr her back wes :11twiyn, 

And her gay myſtick Veſt below 

In Royal ſtate trayl'd all adown 
& Lute was in her hand, and on her head a Crown: 


VII. 


Amaz d, I at her feet did fall, 
And proſtrate lay, till up ſhe bid me ſtand, . 


Says 


New Poems and Songs, 35 
Saying, For this I thee did never call, 
But boldly to receive my great Command. 
Ariſe, for lo, a better fate 
Does on thy tuneful Numbers wait, 
Than what thou in the Deep haſt try*d of late. 
Not but that all thy labours there, 
To thine own wiſh ſhall amply be repaid.” © 
For I by whom enroll'd they are, g 
Second to none but Heav'n in that great care 
Which of thy Verſe and thee I always had g | 
Will look ſuch large allowance for them ſhall be made, 
That all the damage which thou didit ſuſtain, 
Shall not compare with thy immortal gain. 
i 
Witneſs thy Votive Table, which I here accept 
Within my Archives a fair room to have, 
(Worthy for th? hand that did it to be kept) 
And thy mean Name from dark oblivion ſave, 
Till to another Temple, that's above, : 
Reſetv'd for thoſe, who ſacred Numbers prove, 
Ws C4 And 


And there at laſt conclude their love. 
Thy ſouls bright Image I hereaſter ſhall remove, 
Where ſeveral whom thou here doſt know 
(Ambitious at their very S hrines to bow) 
Leaving their wanton Lays behinde, 
Like thee, and from all baſe Alloy refin d, 
More to reſemble the Eternal minde; 
With ſeveral who were never here, 
So God-like all their Meaſures were, 
(As Feſſe's ſon, whoſe Harp thou erſt didft bear) 
Ja glory with the firſt great Maker ſhine, 
And have for Mortal Bays, a Ray Divina 
But firſt, my Silvixs, thou again to Sea muſt ga, 
And many Towns, and Men, and Countries know, 


Ja the New - world of Chriſtian Pocſie, To write of the 
| , ' Creation never 
«tempted by a- 


Part of which long ſince was deſign'd to be », Engines 
The happie fruits of thy diſcovery 3 To fron. > . ; 
Where none of all thy Nation has been yet, 
Tac way lo dangerous, and the task lo great, . 
Nor 


Nor 


New Poews and Songs. ©. — 29 | 
Nor doubt but it ſhall recompence thy coſt; 
And were it more, that age, they cry, th aſt loſt, p 
When to ſerve me, thou didſt the Bar forſake, Te favs? 
And for th Long Robe, the Ivie Garland take, 
As that which would thy Name immortal make. 

For I have Honours to beſtow, 

And Regal Treaſures, though I rarely ſhow 


The happie Country where they grow. 
And though ſome wretch the Plague endure 
Of miſerable Poverty, 
The faults his own, and not in me; 
Not that he is my Votary, 

But under that diſguiſe an Enemy: 


Not I, but they alone who count me bo, are poor. 


X. 


Try me, this once, and once more tempt the Main. 


Thou ſhalt not unattended go: 


For when thou next putſt out to Sea again, 


I'll be thy Pilot, and the paſſage ſnoẽw. 
Nay, 


„ New Poems and Songs. 
Nay wonder nnt , for *tis no more 
Than what I ſeveral times have done before; 
when I my 7147 through choſe Straighits did süüde, 
And made my Barta o'er the Surges ride; E” 
Thoſe mighty Adinirals which did extend 
Their Country-bounds beyond the worlds wide end: 
ros L conducted them thoſe Lands to finde, 
Where each did plant their Nations Colonies 3 
Both ſpreading leſs their Sayls than Victories. 
And there are yet more Lands for thee behinde 3 
And all the way, like them, thou ſhalt rehearſe 
The Birth of things, how they fromm nothing roſe, 
By that Almighty Word which ſhall Ae . 
And help thee all its Wonders to diſcloſe,” 
No Storm upon thy Maſt ſhall reſt, 
Or any Gales but Vernal blow ; 


1 


The Sea it ſelf, to my great ſervice preſt, 


In plains of liquid Glafs ſhall lie below, ( onely ſhow. 


And its obedience to my Rule in dancing billows 
And when thou home return, d ſhalt be, 


And 


fe, 
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Ben Songs and ems. 
And of thy native earth once more take hold, 
My ſelf thy Barque will conſe crated ſee 5 


4d 


And for this new World thus found out by thee, - - + 
Make it an heay'nly Signe, ncer that which ſav d the 


. 


* 


2 * Boy, farewel z I laugh at now 


That pow's to which I onee did bow : 


For Reaſon hath the Throne regain d, 
Where Paſſion that Uſurper raign'd. 

An Idol thart, and ſo men uſe thee 
Fools do adore, the Wile abuſe thee. 


Beauty alone, which conquers many, 


On me hath little pow'r, if any. 
My fault would be great as thy Blindneſs, 
Should I love Beauty without Kindneſs, 
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II. 


Tyrant, who never yet wert known 
To torture any but thy own 3 
To reſiſt thee needs little skill: 
For he hath pow*r, that hath but will. 
He that hath been mad, or a Lover, 
Believes neither, if he recover: 
Whilſt we our ſelves are, we deſie thee 3 
None which are ſo, are conquer'd by thee: 
Thy art is all in taking ſeaſon, 
When we believe Senſe, more than Reafon. 


VES 
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Loves Contentment. 
1 | 
(2 my Olympia, we'll conſume 


* 


Our Joys no more at this low rate 


More glorious Titles let's aſſume, 


And love according to our ſtate. 


II. 
For if Contentment be a Crown 
Which never Tyrant could affail 3 
How many Monarchs put me down 
In their Viopian Commonweal ? 


11. 
As Princes rain down golden ſhowres 
On thoſe in whom they take delight: 
Soin this happier ſtate of ours, 
Each is the others Favourite, 


1 
Our privacie no eye dwells neer, 
But unſuſpected we ll embrace 5 
And no ſlick Courtiers Pen is there, 
To ſet down either time or place. 
V. 
; We'll fear no Enemies invaſion, 
But being wiſe and politique, 
With timely force, if not perſwaſion, 
We'll cool the home-bred Schiſmatique. 
VE 
No jealous fears ſhall thwart our bliſs, 
Unleſs a golden dream awake us: 
For Care, we'll not know what it is, 
Unleſs to pleaſe doth careful make us. 
VI 1 


_ 


All diſcontent thus to | 

What Monarch boaſts, "ap thou we x: I 
In this content we'll live and love, ED 
8 And in this love reſolye to die- 


„ 
A Coy LADY. 


Wo fo Fair, and yet ſo Cruel d: 
What is Beauty, but Loves fuel ? 
What's, without a Stone, a Jewel * 
Sure that Faulcon needs muſt Mew in, 

That not open keeps her Tuil. 
Do not think that I purſue ill, 
Or, in ſaying ſo, think you ill. 
Why ſo fair, and yet ſo Cel? 
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SONG. 

op L 3 A 
Loris, believe this truth, you cannot move me, 
Though 1 deny not you are charming fair: 


No, you muſt love me, 
Or you muſt deſpair 
A heart under your Empire for to bring, 
Where Reaſon's King, 
| 'IL 
And yet I do confeſs that never any 
Was in your flames ſo apt to burn as I, 
That you have many 
| Charms can make me die: 
But all thoſe loſe their powengguntil I ſee 
You burn with me. 


— 


} 


—— 


The Review. 


To his * + 5 F 1 


Dean of St. Pauls. 


W* firſt I 2 into th'alluring Maze, 
To tread this worlds myſterious waies, 
Alas! 1 had no guide nor clue; Lens 
No Ariadne lent her hand; | 
Not one of Virtues Guards did bid me Randy 
Ox askt me, what I meant to do? 
Or, whither I would go? | 
The Labyrinth ſo pleaſant did appear, += 
I loſt my ſelf wich much content, I, 
Infinite hazards under went; &.: 
Outſtragled Homer's crafty Wanderer, 


Dr. WIL L. SANDCROFT, 


The And ten years ware than he ig fruitleſs tavel ſpent; 
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| The 8 the . 5 
Death's diſmal evening drawing on, 
Which will with miſts and damps be overcaſt: 
An evening which will ſurely come : 
#Tis time, high time to give my ſelf * welcom home. 


Had I but heartily believ d 
All that the Royal Preacher ſaid was true, 
When firſt I entred on the Stage, 
And Vanity ſo hotly did purſue x 
Convincd by his experience, not my age, 
+I had my ſelf long ſince retriev'd: 
I ſhould have let the Curtain down 
Before the Fools part had begun. 
But I, throughout the tedigus Pay have bin 
Concern in every Scene's 1785 
Too too inquiſitive, Idry c 
Now the, nen anotherfuce; 21127 b 


Rue 


de took place 5 
Was every Mag, 5 what I was.. ” 
This was my Protean Folly, this my pride, 

Befool'd thfough all the Tragi-Comedy, | 


Where others meet with hiſſing, to expect a Plaudiie! 


4 * 


. 111. 
1 had a minde the Paſtoral to prove, 
Searching for happineſs in Love; 


And finding Venus painted with a Dove, . * 


CT 


Alittle naked Boy hard by; * 
The Dove which has no gall, 
The Boy no dangerous Arms at a: 3 
They do thee; great Love, ſaid I, 
Much wrong. Great Love (are had I ſpoke, 
Ere into my unwary boſome came 1 
An une xtinguiſnable flame 
From my Angras eyes the Lightning came; 
. Which left me more than-Thunder-firuck 3 


She carries Fempeſt in that lovely name. 
D'z Loves 


323 


„„ dee Songs, 
| Loves — and whe a pain, 
. | DiſordersNyrure like a Hurricane : 

v | Yetcould not believe boch ſtorms could be 

When I launcht forth to Sea; 

' Promis'd my (elf a calm and eaſie way, 
Though I had ſeen before wa 
Pitious ruines on the ore; 

And on the naked Beach Leander ſhipwrackt lay. 


IV. 


F To extricate my ſelf from love, 
My which I could ill obey, but worſe command, 
[ E - I took my Pencils in my hand | 
£5 With that Artillery for Conqueſt trove : 
Like wiſe Pigmeleon then did 1 

„„ ſelf deũgne my Deity 3 

Made my own Saint, made my own Shrine * 

If ſhe did frown, one daſh would make her (mile 

All bickerings one eaſie ſtroke would reconcile : 

Plato (cign'd no Idea ſo divine. 


(mile 


While i in my eyes my ſoul did _ 
Thus did the time, and thus my ſelf beguile 5 
Tilton a time, and then I knew not why, 
A tcar faln from my eye | 
Walt out my Saint, my Shrine, my Deity. 
Prophetick chance ! the lines are gone, 
And now I mourn o're what 1 doted on : 
I find even Giotos Circle has not all perfection. 


V. 


To Poetry I then enclin'd, 

Verſe that emancipates the mind, 
Verſe that unbinds the Soul, 

That amulet of lickly fame; 
Verſe that articulates Named 


Verſe for both fortunes, apt to ſmile and to condole. 


Ere Lhad long the trial made, 

A ſerious thought made me afraid; 
For 1 had heard Peruaſſis ſacred Hill 
D 3 


" New w Poems and © 
Was ſo prodigiouſly . 
Its barren top ſo neer the skie 3 5 
The Tiber there 
So very pure, ſo ſubtil, and ſo rare, 
'Twould a Cameleon kill, 
The Beaſt that is all lungs, and feeds on air. 


Poets the higher up the hill they go, 
Like Pilgrims ſhare the leſs of what's below. 
Hence *cis they go repining on, 
And murmur more than their own Helicon. 
I heard them curſe their Stars in ponderous Rhimes, 
And in grave Numbers grumble at the Times: 
Vet where tl Illuſtrious Cowly led the way, 
thought it great diſcretion there to 80 aſtray. 
q | | | 0-330); $71 
V 1. 
From Liberal Arts to thelitigious Law, 
Obedience, not Ambition did me draw 1 | 
I lookt at awful Coyf and Scatlet-Gown | 


Through others Opticks, not my W un. 


Unty the Gordiamkagt/who WiIIlß; 
1 found, no Rhetorique at, all!, 4 
In them that learnedly could braw],. | 
And fill with Mercenary breath the ſpacious Hall. 
Let me be peaceable, let me be Riu ; 
The ſolitary Thubite heard the wind 
With ſtrength and violence combin'd, , 
That rent the Mountains, and did make 
The ſolid earths foundation ſhake; 
He ſaw the dreadful fire, and heard the horrid noiſc, 
Y But found whom he expected in the ſmall Rill yaige, 


F 


VIE 
or here did my unbridled Fancie w#: 
But muſt try Fo 
7 A pitch more high, 
To rea the Starry language of the Eaſt, 
And with Chaldean Curioſity 
preſum d to ſolve the Riddle of the Skie 3 
14 5 1 54 Im- 


Impatient till I knew my doom, 
Dejected till the good ditection come; 

I ript up Fates forbidden womb. 

Nor would I ſtay till it brought forth 

An eaſie and a natural birth; 

But was ſollicitous to know 
The yet miſhepen Embryo. 5 
Prepoſterous Crime 


r e Os. , — ” . — 


Without the formal midwifery of time, 


Fond man, as if too little grief were given 


WY 9:43 


On Earth, draws down inquietudes from Heaven; 
Permits himſelf with fear to be unman'd, 
Balſbazzar-like grown wan and pale, af 
His very heart begins to fail, 

Is frighted at the writing of the hand, 


Which yet nor we , nor all our learn'd Magicians 
underſtand. 


* 


vin. 


And nowat length, what's the reſule of all, 
Should the ſtrict Audit come, 
And for th' Account too carly call ? 
A numerous heap of Cyphers would be found the 
When incompaſſionate age ſhall plough | = _ 
The delicate Amyrs's brow, 
And draw his furrows deep and long 
What hardy youth is he, | 
Will after that a Reaper be, 
Or ſing the Harveſt-ſoog ? | 
And what is Verſe, but an effeminste vent- F 
Either of Luſt or Diſcontent? 
Colours muſt ſtarve, and all their gloths dyes 
Invented only to deceive the eye: 
And he that wily Law does love, 
Much 2 of Serpent has than Dove. 


But beni ainbiguiy, - 


— 


We are miſguided in the dark, and thus 
_ Star becomes an Jeni fatuw. ' 
Yet pardon me; ye glorious Lamps of light 3 
*T'was one of you that led the way, 
Diſpelt'd the gloomy night, 
Became a Phoſphoy to th Immortal day, 
And ſhew'd the Magi where ti Almighty Infant lay, 


tn Tx. 


At length the doubtful Victory's won; 

It was a catining AmbuſcadPe 
The World for my felicities had laid: 

Yet now at length the day's our own 3 
Now Conqueror, let us new Laws ſet down 3 

Henceforth ſhall all our love Seraphick turn: 

The ſprightly and the vigorous flame 

On th Altar ſhall for ever burn, 

And ſacrifice its ancient name : 
A Tablet on my heart next I'll E 3 

Where 1 will draw the holy Sepulchre; 

| Behinde 
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Bchinde it a fair + Landokip I will lay 

Of melancholy Golgetba- 
On th? Altar I will alf my Spoils lay down, 

And (if I had one) there I'd hang my Lawrel Crown, 
Give me the Pandects of the Law — We 
Such twas made Moſes face to ſhine. 

Thus beyond Saturns heavie Orb Pit tower, | 
And laugh at his malicious power. Fan 


Raptur'd in contemplation this rig 860. 
Above ume earth, and leave the Stays below, 
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Toſt on the wings of every winde, 

After theſe hov ' rings to and fro, 

And ſtill the waters higher grow 3 

ing where, a reſting place to finde, 
ex rf 5 n ſhould I 80, 
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| | You that have WOO ove tops th. unpe tuous flood, 
And Noab-like, in bad times durſt be good, 
And the ſliff torrent manfully withſtood, 
| Can ſave me too, | 
One that have long in fear of drowning bin, 
Surrounded by a Catachyſme of ſin : 
Do you but reach out a propitious hand, 
And charitably take me in, 
I will not yet deſpair to ſee dry land. 
*Tis done, and I no longer fluctuate, 


ve made the Church my Ark, and Sjon's Hill my 
3 ; ; 8 
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Hough now th'Epiſcoparian pow 'rs. - 
Have rais d agen this Church of ours, - | 
And wilful oppoſites do bring 
Ih» circle of the wedding ting ö 
, Yet my Clarina, I've a trick * | 
To play loves various Schiſi tick, 


IL 
Nor will I conſtantly reſpect 

This Novelty, or that old Sect; 
4 But take the freedom ſtill to range, 
And beg Proteus in my change: 
Te turn to all the Sects that be, 
Yet neyer turn, wy Loye, from the. 

: TIL A 


111. 
A Papif I will firſt begin: 


For Love is but a Venial ſin. 
His Holinefs.i*th* Porphyry Chair 
Gets Neece oKecphew for his Heir: 
Who calls it Vice, does it miſcal E170 


For 'tis a Vertue Cardinal. 


Iv. 
Next, though, indeed; I know there be 


No Penance like Presbytery, 


- 


| Whoſe rigid and imperious Sway 

Would force the Monarch to obey : 
Thy Faith ſhall make, when cloſe we meet, 
My Works do Penance in a ſheet. 


* V. 
An Independent I'll appear 


To any Love but thive, my Dear: 
Our wing d afſection we'll advance 
Above all Forms and Ordinances by 
Nor outward Rites affeq'I can, 1 3 
But thou ſhalt feel the inward man 
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The pans I will ſmartly play, SPM 4 
To fright all Rivals elſe 2557 | a 


An Adamite 1 needs muſt prove 
with thee, my Family of Love; 


where freely we, to move delights, 
Will uſe a thouſand pretty flights. - 


VII. : 
A Seeker pleaſes next my mind, Loc 38dT 


*Cauſe what I ſeek I'm (lite to finde. 4 batd 264 
Like Anabaptiſt, who'd not Rip NS» - ; 
In ſuch a pleaſant Bath to dip. 6 391074 
Till we lockt in embracing Mm, 
Turn Quakers in cach others Arms ? 
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Rether, little Boy, refrain, 
P Is in vain 
That thou at my heart doſt aim: 
For kind Bacebur does ſo charm it, 
Nought but Wine, 
Nought but Wine can ever Warm it. 


. 


1. 


Tell ns not of Ladicsoyes 
I deſpiſe # 


All fares which from thence ariſe : 


The higheſt loves ere yet created, 
N Are by Wine, 
Aby Wine, quench d or anc 


11. 


I ſhould Women Tyrant find, BG - Z 

el F | Ty 

When to me they prove unkind ; | I} 

The firſt, eoldde(s I diſcover;” . - 544 25 . 1 
I-curcone, de FO 101 12 bh 

I cure one heat * „aks | 2 it 
. LIV. ler } il 

After I my flame relate . 
if fhe hate, 7 1 N 
Luſs her too at that rate. 3 7 5 a 
For tis always wy dem SE : „ I : 
"To do like, AS, Fa 8 8 ä 3 25 — I a 

To dolike her 1 admire, 3 "| 

v. 


Therefore though you were more fair 
Than you are, 

If unkind, I would not care. 

Nothing more bf leſs can move me 


To love you, then you to love me · 
7 E | News 


News leon Newcaſtle, 


won hb 
Ngland's a 3 world, has Buder too 
Correct your Maps, Nemeaſtle d Peru: 

Let haughty Spanierds triumptixiti” es cod 

Our ſooty Minerals purific his Gold. 

This will ſublime and hatch tl' abortive Oare, 

When the Sun tires, and Stars can do no more. 

No Mines are currant, unrefin'd and 8 * 

Coals make the Sterling, Nature but the Dro, | 

For Metals, Bacchas-like, two births a approve, , 

Heaven's heats the Semele, ando ours Lhe Je. 

Thus Art does poliſh Nature, tis dhe trade ; 

So every Madam has a chamber. paid 

wbod dote on Gold, a thing o fimnge and odd? 

Tis moſt contemptible when Made a Gd. Sud 

All fin and miſchiefs it does raiſcand. f 

One India more would make another H 


— 
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Our Mines are lanccent, not will the Nik 
Tempt frail mortality with too much worth. 

Their Art fo prectous, rich enough to fire 

A Lover, yet make no Idolater. 

The modetate value of our guiltleſs Ore, 

Makes no man Atheiſt, nor no woman Whore. 

Yea, why ſhould hallow'd Veftals ſacred Shrine 
Deſerve more honout than a flaming Mine ? 

Theſe pregnant Wombs of heat would fittet be, 
Than a few Embers fot a Deity. | 

Had he our Pits, the Perſian would admite 

No Sun, but warms devotion at our fire: 

He'd leave the rambling Traveller, and pteſet 

Our profound Falcan above Phebus Cat. 

For, wants he Heat, or Light, or would have ſtore 

Of both? tis here: and what can th Sun give more ? 
Nay, what's the _ . in a different Name, 

A nobler Coal-pit, ot in of Flame? 

Ther ler th truth re " 0 ul. 

* & Suns Heavens Coalery, and Coals our gun: 

E 2 
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A Sun at forcherh not, locked pr. ich deep 3 8 
The Lion's chain d, the Bandog it is aſleep. | wet. 


That Tyrant-fire which uncontroul'd does rage, ers” ©. 
Is here coufin'd, like Bajazeth 103 Cage: ; | 


For in each Coal-pit there does couchant dwell 
A muzled Etna, or an innocent Hell; 

That Cloud but kindled, light you'l ſoon deſcry, 
Then will a Day break from the gloomy Sky; | 


Then you. unbutton, though December blow, 

And ſweat 37ch' midfi of Icicles and Snow : 

The Dog-days then at Chriftmaſi i ö thus i is all 

The year made June and Equinoctial. 

If heat offend, our Pits afford you ſhade; iy 

Th: Summer's Winter, winter 's Summer 1 made. = 

A Coal-pit's both a ventiduct ind Stoye: Was 

VV hat need we Baths? J we need no Bower vor Grove. 

Such Pits and Caves were Palaces of old... er er 

Poor Innes, God | wor, ye yet in te Gold; 3 
And what * now be th Wh W 


To build a Houle, was then to unde mine 
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Mew Poems and Songs. 


Whoſe loftieft habitations were all Cells: 
Thoſe primitive times were innocent, ſor then 
Man, who turn d after hs but made his Den. 

But, ſee a ſail of- 
To court the rich 5 of the Mine; 
Hundreds of bold Leaxders do confront, 
For this lov'd Hero, the rough Helleſpont 3 
*Tis an Armado Royal does engage 


trim and fine, 


For ſome new Helen with this equipage 3 
Prepar too, ſhould we their Addreſſcs bar, 


To farce their Miſtreſs, with a ten years War: 


But that our Mine's a common good, a joy 
Made not t6 ruine, but enrich our Troy: : 

But oh! theſe bring it with, 'emand conſpire 
To pawn that Idol for our Smoake and Fire. 
Silver's but Ballaſt, this they bring an ſhore, 
That they may treaſure up our better Ore. 
For this they venture Rocks and Storms, dcfie- 
All the extremity of Sea and Sky. 

E 3 


h 15 
People livd under ground, and happy dwellers 


63 New Poems any Songs. 
For the glad purchaſe of this precious Mold, 
Cowards dare Pyratos, Miſers part with Gold, 
Hence is it, when the doubtful Ship ſets forth, 
The Naving-needle ſtill diredts her North: 
And Natures ſecret wonder to atteſt 

Our India's worth, diſcards both Eaſt and Weſt 
For Tyne; nor only Fire commends this Spring, 
A Coal-pit is a Mine of every thing. 

we ſink a Jack-of-All-trades ſhop, and ſound 
An Inverſe Burſe, an Exchange under ground. 


This Proteus earth converts to what you i hart, 
Now you may wear t to Silk, now turn to Plate; 
And, what's a Metamorphoſis more dear, 

Diſſolve it, and *twill turn to London - Beer. 


And whatſoc re that gaudy City boaſts, 

Each Month does drive to our attractive Coaſts 

We ſhall exhauſt their Chamber, and deyour 

Their Treaſures at Gzild-ball, ard Mint i'th' Tower. 
Our Stayth's their Mortgag d Streets will ſoon divide, 
Blazon their Corubiſ tells, ſhare Cheap: ide. 


Thus 


Thus ſhall our Coal: 15 Arie ad pity, 

At diſtance undettnine and fire rhe Ciry⸗ a ” 

Should we exact, they d pawn their Wives, and treat 
o ſwoop thoſt Coolers for our fopetaign beat. 

Bove kiſſes and embraces firs controuls; 

No Venur heightens like a peck of CE. 

Medea was the Drug of ſome old Sirey | © 

And Æſous Bath a luſty Sea · cbal⸗fite - 

Chimneys are old mens Miſtreſſes, their ſins 

A modern dalliance with their meaztcd ſhins. 

To all Defects a Coa b pit gives a Care 3 | 

Gives Youth to Age, and Raiment to the Poop. 


pride firſt wore Cloathes, Nature diſdains Attire; 
She made us Naked, cauſt ſhe gave us Ire. 

Full Wharf are Ward-robes, and the Taylors charm 
Bclongs to th Collier, he mutt keep us warm. 
The quilted Alderman in all's Array, 

Finds but cold comfort in a Summers-day 3 b 
Girt, wrapt, and muffled, yer with all this ſtir | 
Scarce warm, when ſmother d in tis droufie Fur; 

E 4 : + 


70 New Poems and Songs 
Nor proof againſt keen, Winters batteries, 
Should he himſelf wear all's own Liyeries; 
But Chil-blains under Silver · ſpurs bewails, 
And in emhroyder d buskins bloys his nails. 
Rich Medows and full Crops are elſewhere ſoundꝰ 
We can reap Harveſts from our barren ground. 
The bald parch d Hills that circumſeribe our Tyne, 
Are no leſs pregnant in our happy Mine. 

Their unfledg d tops To well content our palats, 
we envy none their Noſegays and their Sallets. 

A gay rank Soyl, like a young Gallant goes, 

And ſpends it ſelf, that it may wear fine Clothes; 
Whilſt all its worth is to its back confin'd, 


Ours wears plain out - ſide, but is richly lin d. 


Winter's above, 'tis Summer underneath, 
Atruſty Morglay in a ruſty ſheath. 

As precious Sables ſometimes enterlace 

A wretched Serge,or Grograin Caſlock cafe ; 
Rocks own no Spring, are pregnant with no Showers, 
Criſtalsand Gems are there inſtead of Flowers. 


Inſtead 


Faſtead of Roſes, Beds of Rubies ſet, | 


And Emeralds recompence the Violet. 


Dame Nature, not lile other Madams, wears, 
» | Though ſhe is bare, Pearls in her Eyes and Ears. 
What though our Fields preſent a naked fight ? 

A Paradice ſhould be an Adamite. 

The Northern Lad his bonny Laſs throws down, 
And gives her a black Bag for a green Gown. 


TO THE : 
puts, * 
CLEAVELAND. 


S Sea-men ſhipwrackt on ſome happy ſhore, 
A Diſcover Wealth in Lands unknown before; 
And what their Art had labour'd for in vain, 

By their misfortunes happily obtain: 
So my much-envy d Muſe by Storms long toll, 
3 N upon your Hoſpitable Coaſt; 
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And finds more favour by her ill ſucces, | 

Than ſhe could hope for by her happinefs. 
Once Catos virtues did the Gods oppoſe, 4 & 
When they the Videor, he the Vanguifh'd choſe: J 
But yon have done what Cato could not do, ! 
To chuſe the Vanquifh'd, and reſtore him od. 
Let others ſtill triumph, and gain their cauſe 1 s 


By their deſerts, or by the Worlds applauſe z | 
Let Merit Crowns, and Juſtice Laurels give, | 
But let me Happy by your Pity live. | 
True Poets empty praiſſcand Fame deſpiſe 

Fame is the Trumpet, but your Smiles the Pre, 

You fit above, and ſee vain men below 

Contend for what you only can beſtow ; 

But thoſe great Actions others do by chance, 

Are, like your Beauty, your Inheritance. 

So great a Soul, ſuch {weetneſs joyu'd in One, 

Could only ſpring from Noble Grandiſou | 

You, like the Stars, not by reflexion bright, 

Are born to your own Heav n, and your awn Light; 
bak Like 
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New w Songs and Poems, 
Like them arc good, but from a. Nobler Cauſe, 
i|From your own Knowledg, ,-not from Natures Laws: 
I Your pow'r you uſe but for your own defence, . - 
To guard your own, or others Innecence. - | 
Your Foes are ſuch as they, not you; bays made! ah 
And Virtue may repel, though dot invade. 
Such courage did the Ancient Hera's ſhow, - 
Who, when they might prevent, did. wait the blow 3 
With that aſſurance, as they meant to-fay, 
We will o'recome, but ſcorn the ſaſeſt way. 

Well may I reſt ſecure in your iro 
And dare my Stars to be unfortunate. 
What further fear of danger can there be? 


72 


Beauty, that caſtives all things, ſets te free. 
Poſterity would judge by my ſucceſs, 

I had the Grecian Poets happineſs, 

Who waving Plots, found out a better way 3 
Some God deſcended and preſexv d the Play, 


When firſt the Triumphs of your Sex were ſung 


By thoſe old Poets, Beauty was but young; 


And 


n 
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55 © New Pbemis ind « "— 
And few admit d her native ted and white, 
Till Poets dieſt het up to charm the ſight. iſe 
So Beauty took on truſt, and did engage | 
For ſums of praiſcs, till ſhe came of age: ESRD» 
But this veſt growing Debt of Pocſie, - 

You, Madam, juſily have diſcharg d to me, 

When your applauſe and favour did infuſe 

New life to my condemn'd and dying Muſe; 
Which, that the World as well as you may = 
Let theſe rude Verſes your Acquittance be · 

Receiv d in full this preſent day and year; 
One ſoveraign ſmile from Beauties general Heir. 
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To a Fooliſh Fair One,” 


"= true, w we all conſelf PEP Sa, . 
| The red and white well A 3 


You have an eye beyond compare, 


 Adclicate ſmall waſte 3+ 
That leads to ſuch delight as is 2 
Unſpeakable, like after · bliſs. 


A skin ſo pure, as new · faln fnow 
For ſorrow melts. aũe . 
Becauſe ſubdu ud in whiteneſs (o 3 od 1 i 
And ſoft as what to (fn 10141 
Compariſon limps fax behind 


Your matchleſs body in my mind - —4 
But whats all this to purpoſe id? * 1-1 7 


As much as nothing yet: 
Shew me the Jewel here that plaid © 27 
up in this Cabinet. 
I'm for the kernel; and the ſhell, 
Though ne're ſo ſmooth, take he that will. 
oo . i6 
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If peeviſhneſs, ar proud diſdain 
Become a Noble Breſt, 
Ak any of Diand's Trait, 
Or Abbeſs of the reſt - 
And ſhe'l reſolve you, fooliſh Pride 
Ne're dwelt where Wiſdom does abide 
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Fading B E A UT V. 


Ake Time, my Dear, e re Time takes wing 3 
. Beauty knows noſecond Spring ?: 
Marble Pillars, Tortbs of Biaſ, 7 
Time breaks down, much more this Glaſs 3” 
Then ere that Tyrant Titne beſpesk it; 
Ler's drink healths init frit, then break it. © 
At Twenty Gve in Womens eyes bebe 
Beauty does fade, t Thirty de-. 
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To 


To 4 
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O Tarry, let me banquet c on 


Thoſe Cherries Jropping-ripe ballen n 


Too ſoon, alas, they will be 683. * 9119 2.4111 


And cad Pate ich 31 0101 Ila 
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No Fawn, nor yet out- Aying Dar, 101 10 n 


Grazes withia this Ney Eule 2a 26007 
Yet what now likes, will loathe the: er. 590 g. 
And run into an old:Wives Tale 
II; 
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Thoſe Armsof Tak and Lai, 
Quited in thy bequteoys Check, 


Kie long will fall agen to War; oc 
kor Roſes then, where ſha we ſeck? 
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A Full Grown BEAUTY... -- 
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Thoſe heavily Lights which thine ſo clear, 
As makes the days bright Eye to wink, 
Muſt ſuffer ſtrange Eclipſts here, 
And in their ſockets faintly ſink. 


Thoſe pretty Balls of Panting ſnow, - 
That circle in the Milky way, 

Fhall two looſe hanging udders grow, 
And all your glories thus decay. 


Vi. 


Theñ be not fondly nice to ſpure 


What unthriſt tie will lewdly ſpend 4" 110 
Keep open houſe, and let me hate; 
What freely came 28 freely lend ba. 
VII. 
re Beauty breaks up houſe, and heart, 
Prove hoſpitably kind, i impart. 
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Wat Fools are they t lead drin ca care | 
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The ENJOYMENT. 
I. 
Ar from the ſtately Edifice, 
F Where Princes dwell, and Lords reſort 3 
Weary of ſeeing in the Court 
So much conſtraint and Artifice, 
At hotne I liv'd in liberty, r. 
Though my Heart did impriſon d lye 
Within my deareſt Silvias Breſt; 
Nor fearing in her Love ch*inconſtancy of Fate, 
Lkl the ſweeteſt life for reſt, 
That ever ſcapd the Snares of Envy,Grief, or Hates 
II. 
My Senſes kept intelligence 
wich my Deſires in equal meaſures, 
And ſought me out a thouſand pleaſares 
With 4 moſt faithful diligence. 
8 _ Tach 


Each one my Fortune did admire, | 
To bieſs me Heaven did conſpire 3 
To make me happy, every Star 
Caſt Jown ſo mild an influence on all my actions, 
No oppoſition e' re did bar 
Me from enjoying to the full all my affections. 


j 1 111. 
| Thus was my ſtate incomparable, 
So was my Miſtreſs, and my Love; 
All others joyes I ſoar d above 
So high, that they ſcem'd miſerable. 
I was a Lover much belov d, 
Ard 'midſt the frequent joy I prov d 
No bitterneſs was intermix d 
But whilſt thereon fed, the more that I enjoy'd, 
The more my appetite was fix'd 


To taſte agen, and yet my ſenſe was never cloy d. 


IV: 


d. 


IV: 


Under our Climate Nature ſhows 
Her Beauties naked to each eye, ä 
Glucting the Light cochantingly | I . 
With the choice Objects ſhe beſtows. 
Upon the Flowers we glittering ſpie 
Tears, or rather Pearls to lie, 
Dropt from the Cheeks of fair Axror? 3 
Wherewith dbe to whom Zephiras makes Vows and 
And whom dhe blicke Spring Leads, 2) 
Does beautitie eachi Morn her Neck and Curled haits 


v. 
There *mong the Smiles and the Careſs; 


The little ſrolick God inſpir d, 
Danc'd on th'enameld Graſs till tir'd 


Wich his ſweet Miſtreſſes, the Graces. 


5 Ol Love, and its ſweet Martyrdome. 
f | Then wall d we to a Grove apart, 
L | | | 5 Wherein the Sun no beam could dart, 
1 To find out Solitarineſs. 
8 | | And finding peaceful Reſt, with ſolitude there (porting, 
bt We banilh d all unquictneſs, 
5 Leſt chat might have diſtub d our pretty harmleſs 
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And ſtill when he deſir d to Kiſs, 
Hecame to reft himſelf, Oh Bliſs ! 
Betwixt my Silvias ſnowy Breſts; 
Whence he created thouſand new and freſh delights, 
Whoſe Charms tio Language can expreſs z 
For every mornent Eife or Death-was in their mights. 


VI. 


Sometimes we (aw a Satyr come, 
Who ſitting in an Oaks freſh ſhade, 
upon his Pipe complaints then made 


courting. 


VII. 


VII. 


FT lhere under a ſiraight Mintle-ttee, 41 
(Which Lovers holy do efieem):,: #1 
Where grav'd by Venn hand had been 
Her Trophies, and Loves Myſtery : 
Moſt ſolemn Vows betwixt us paſt, 
That our bright Flame ſhould ever laſt; 
Nor ſhould its Ardour weaker grow. 
Then offering up thoſe Oathes to our Victorious King, 
We wrote them on the Bark below 
But they were deeper printed on our heart within. 


VIII, 


| Sametimes a little doubt 1 feign'd, 
And in her Ear thus whiſpred I, 

5 (Only to ſound her conſtancy) 

Is your Love fxce, or elſe conſttain d? 
F 3 
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Then keeping ſilence for a ſpace, 


84 


I figh'd, and with a mournful face 
Proceeded thus with Lovers Art: 
Shall Ie re dare to hope? Oh heavenly Miracle * 1 
To be as truly in your Heart 
As in your Eyes, where I behold my ſelf ſo well. 


IX. 


She mov d with this, would anſwer me, 
(Accuſing firſt my want of Faith) 
Lyfir, a place thy Image bah 
Deeper than in my Eye can be: 


* 


Tle take thy ſelf to judge it here, 
You know it cannot be ſo ncer, N 
| Since it appears ſo little, ——_—— Vt, 
Believe then, by reflected Lines thou doeſt it ſee 
Graved on my heart, where it does dwell, 


Thorow my eyes, as under Chryſtals pictures be. 


X. 


At this reply, my raviſht ſpirits 
Being rapt into a huge content, 
I did implore her quick conſent 
unto more amorous delights. 
And thus to make our conteſt ſhort, 
I tempted her to that ſweet ſport 
Wherewith a Woman's ſeldom cloy'd : 
Claſping her in the hear, that great defire provokes 
(She yielding then to be enjoy d) 


Cloſer then amorous Vines embrace the ſturdy Oaks. 
X | bo 


ben on her melting Lips half cloſed 
I tippled, kiffing night and day 
A health unto our Love alway, 
Sipping that Cup whole brim was Roſied: 
| F 4 | My 


| 


„ Wa ry 5 
+ 4 1 n 
— * 4 OY * 
9 k - 


«lite. 7 2 
<4 

— — * 

— : 
> 2 * | 8 . 
8 . 
— — 
* * * ad A 


— 2 : * 1 , ** — 5 " K n * 
* n : * -1 . 188 + en 
* > > 214 5 © KISS al x I * 2 . 2 N * 
: \ wr 
* q ID - - 4 
0 4 * 2 ; . 
* L 1 . 3 8 — R 2 1 
” * * 22 
2 . % 
F 4 ” 


My Shepherdeſs, as ſree as I, 
Pledging thoſe healths moſt greedily, 
Was o'recome with the ſame exceſs 3 


When having laviſhly thus ſpent dur Amorous ore, 
Our drooping Countenance did expreſs, 


Thorow our languiſh'd looks, that we could do no 
f | more · 


XII. 


ITet our deſires reſuming courage, 
- When our endeavors weakeſt gre w, | 
Exercisd many ways anew 
Loves Game: for which each ſenſe did forage » 
That ſweet bewitching paſſion : 
Led us with ſo much ardor on, 
And all our motions were ſo hurl'd, : 
That who at that ſame time in Cypria's Grove had ſeen 
Would ſure have judg'd, that all the World 1 


Had been the Wager of ſo fierce a Fight between us. 
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In this enjoyment neretheleſs = 
We ſcorn'd the World, and did content us 
With thoſe only Joyes Love lent us, AS. 70 
Co Whilſt my ſtretcht Body hers did Wy 
A thouſand times of this more glad, 
Then if both Judies we had had 3 = 
we wanted nothing thoſe ſhort hours: 
was not our wiſh,a Crown or Kingdom for to have: 
We envy d not Riches or Powers; 4 
T*enjoy thoſe Pleaſures ſtill, was all that we did | x 1 
| | | 3 © LY 


XIV. 


een Bat oh ! what Pen's enough laſcivious, 
Were it pluckt frem a Sparrows wing, 
us. For todeſcribe ſo ſweet a thing 


As theſe ſo oft enjoyments with us? 


Never( though with Cloathes unlaced, 
Venus her dear 1500 embraced) 

Were ſuch various Sports invented: 

Nor ere did Love, and's Pſyebe fair with him, 

Taſte ſuch delights; were ſo contented  . 


— — 


As were our raviſht Souls, with this enticing Sin. 
* 6 
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14 XV. 

, } The Tongue being o th party too, 
| | | When a cloſe Kiſs beſieg d it, ſtraight ; 50 ® 
1 8 on the Lips borders it would wait, % 


And ſometimes forth in ſallies go: 
Enemy when its ſtroakes did come, 
Found it ſo ſweet a Martyrdome, 

That it did welcome each atteint 


Whilſt thouſand Smacks and Sighs at the ſame time 
{erv'd there 


For Songs of Naa 5 without plaints 


Both vanquiſnit and the Victor, equally contented 
were. 


Xvi. 
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One day cloſe by a murmuring Spring 
Of liquid Silver purifi'd, „ 
Whoſe wandring winding Stream did glide: -/ 
Towards the Sea, and ran therein; 
My Lute did ſpeak the ſofteſt ſtrain 
Fingers could make, to entertain - 1 | 
My Fancy with ; but then anon 5 
I made the Strings bicak forth in « more vigor 
Which mov'd the very Rocks whereon 
The luſty ſprightly Goats did often skip and bound. 


XVII. 


. Birds by the Muſick drawn in numbers, 
Stretch d forth their pretty necks to hear, 
ted F Panting as if they raviſh'd were, 

Alike o'recome with joy and wonder. 


| The Beaſts we eyem where did ſee 
Gazing at us on bended knee ; 
Charm d into ſilence all things were, | 
Whilſt from an aged Oak;inſpi'd with our content, 
Theſe words diſtinctiyqwe did hear, 
Which in a pleaſing tone to us were ſent. 


XVIII. 
Orpheus from Rhadamanthe's ſight, 


- Hath now redeem d from Hell again. 
(Spight of ita Flames, aud Fates ſtrong Chaip) 
Exidice to heavenly Light. 
That moſt unparallell'd Pair in Love, 


Are once more now rejoyn'd-above 3 
Twice parted againſt boths deſires, 


His Head in which the Gods ſuch rare Gifts have en- 
| clos'd, 


Nor his ſo much admired Lyre, 


To the Waves mexcy then it ſcems were not expos d. 
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Floated, tho. laden with Committee: men. 


Ar $4 


A A Land-Voyagei in Ireland.” 


Fter a | Break-faf, the laſt _ Bye, | ; 
A By the Stin's Rife, the Blarney we did leave; 
Who at bis getting up ſo ſmil'd and laught, 

As if he'd drink the Clouds for's Momings-draught; 


But yet, alas, we. had not gone a League 
When the ſalſe Weather turn d directiy Teige: 
And the Wind too unkindly turned South, 


And blew i th Teeth of thoſe had ſome, i th Mouth 
Of thoſe had none 5. ſo that Bes thꝰ unfair. 
Spight of all wants, had ſuffer'd, if then thete,. 
The Rain pour'd down ſo faſt, *twas too well known 
The Clouds were then not troubled with the Stone. 
This did ſo greatly raiſe little Brook, 

That we did fear our way we had miſtook; ; 
For *twas ſo deep, that a Ship might have then 
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e | no 
with a. wet we alt pri tags 
To wiſh cach Hand and Foot had been a Fin. 
At length by Land and Water we got Oe, 
And had no ſooner reacht the Pagan · ſhote, 
But a bold Tage, ere I could lock about, 
Swore for to wet my inſide as iy out. 
With that he brought a Flagon, but ſ6greaſie, 
That had my Boots been half ſo much, with caſe 1 
The Water had kept out, which 1 did fear 
Much Jeſs than to let in his Cmaller Beer: 
Beer, of which many ill things might be ſed, 
were t dot unſit to ſpeak ill of the Dead. 
Iet thus much of it 1 dare boldly fay; 
Though weak, it quickly drove us all away. 
But that, you Il ſay, was not much for its Fame, 
Since that the Water had necr done the ſame. 
Having my potion drunk, I held it fit 
To pay, though drinking I had paid for it: 
perhaps the Entertainer thought the ſame: 
For, when but Moneyonly I did name, © 
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' He took't ſo ill, that clearly Ido think, 
Nothing could be worſe taken but his Drink 


Our Hoſt, at length, alittle atis d. 


Yet more than we, our,Beafts we did beſtride, 
And ſwitch and ſpur, a foot-pace rid away, 


Unto the place where Captain Raddock, la): 


But wet ſo Cap-a - pee, that where we ſtood, 
We almoſt there did raĩſe a ſecond Flood; 
Which made the half-drowg'd Garriſon deſite 
That we this marching Deluge would tetite 
Nay, ſome oſ them ſtuck not to ſay aloud, 
We were not Men, but a diſſolving Cloud. 
Such were our Droppings, that if they had bin 
Tears of Repentance, they had Drown'd our Sin. 
Our half-becalmed Steeds we then did laſh on, 
Till at the length we came to Bally-Glaſhon 3 
But ſome, as I thoughe, went with an ill will on, 
Thoꝰ that the Qertert were of Captain Dillon. 
But there my watry Friends grew quickly merry, 
Finding their Foord there tutn'd into a Ferry: 
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4 Hoping that I no furthet would have gon, 
- But ended there out Navigation. 
I ſcorn'd ſo poot a thouglit, and theteſore oi 

A recling Charon to a tecling Cott. 

It was a Miracle we were not ſunk, ö 

Since that the Boat and Boat-man both were drunk; 

Had but the firſt as full of Liquor bin 

As the laſt was, nought could have made it ſwimn ? 

That Axiom we did then experiment, 

That nothing's weighty in its Element; 

Elſe we had there miſcarried without doubt 

By Charon's wet within, and ours without. 
5 But of George Dillon, three Steeds I did borrow; 
. which I made bold the Water to ſwim thorow. 
* Our Train we lefe there; and thoſe three that went-on; 
were I, my Servant Gibbs, and Maurice Fenton. 

So lean thoſe Gennets were, that I their ribs: /- - - 

Could (ce as plainly as I could ſee Gibbs : 
- And; to ſpeak true, the beſt Beaſt that we were-onz +- 
Was, both by Sire and Dam, adownright Gm 
| & 
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The Horſe too that my Man was mounted ( on, 


As for e you o mulebinkic rare, 
When nought about them but their fair did Gare; - 
Their out- lde, tho twere barſh, yet ſure they b: 
The civil Creatures I did ever fee 3 
For, without lying it might well be ſed, 

To every thing they bow'd both knee and bead; 

Chiefly my owu, which made eng | feat 
I then did ride on an Idolater 
Ac leaſt, if it be law ful fo to ſay : 3 
Of one who unto tones doth kneel and pray. Ro 
and when he ſtumbled, you might then as ſoon © * © * 
Have hiiidrcd Fate, 45 him from falling downs 
But yet ſo wanton, char between cach (pit. 

And firide; he ever inceft would commit. 

Maurice his Stced oft put him into fright | 

Of juſtly loſing the Naine of i7pite Knight. 


Was by his Matter called Choridon. 

Which gallant Name did coli the poor Jade dear; | 

7 Si him both Gibbs and the Cloak- bag bear; > 
S v 1 ich 


. enn Wo * N 
That we at firſt did chink be took c in nuff, 
ln "4-32 ts y: 
And therefore, for tor right Im I I was ming "OED 
SET. l 

Which doing, 1 foon found bim broken-y -winded : 


And that he ſhew d too in fo high 2 form, 


I wondred, crolſin Styx, be rais 'd no fore 


f IJ... 44 LEG 350 Py 41 


This happy truth as ſoon AS 1 40 find, 
I voted Gibbs Rill for to ride behind; ö 


M 1436 R724 


Which tho I had not, here ? tis to be noted, 


* ka WA 


The Beaſt himſelf had done what I had votcd 6: 
So that when Mettle did i in our Stecds fail, 


Mun £5: tf 


That want was belpd by an obliging Gale. 5 
But now I end, leſt ſome might eroly fay, 


The Story 15 as tedious as the Way. 


At length, with hazard both of Life and Lim, . : . 
By Candle-light Macroome we centred. in ins, , : 

So dirty, that even as mach Nein agen. | g 1 
Could with much ag make usC vs Clean. 9 
Our Horſes too, as thoſe t that ſaw: chem fay, Way” 
appeard like mpriog Statucsr made cin W "2 
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And tho alive! Jh em the kit unde Fateh, ©" © 
From whence ar fſt ey did dere their Birth: 
We were no otic Yghted, bat we there” 
Did offer up many's Chife'mmd Payr: ls 
The firſt, a greatet ſure e cd not gives: 
Was, That our Hotſes zn chey were might HED 
And the laßt Wis! They might be d by the 
=_ were r hegt the Ty N ank 
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A fait MISTRE SS. 
Madam, ein 2 C) 21:4 22big] vIQK, 
Tn 
I Asgroſsa kindneſs as to fprintele Inlet 
Inſtead of thoſe Blitlpatched Ladies Wear 14605 þ 
As Foyls, to ſee der Bendtieb öff GI 
Troth, Imuft teli you plain, toelithb/the Skit] '* 
Lui muſt cxcuſe me ſor i cal of Ext 
1 | G1 | 5 


2 hs 3 yours out, i in 5 — 
Tinocculate 2 Star, tis wondrous brave, 

I muſt conſeſs, and ſpeaks a Giant Muſe, 
Such monſtrous high ſimilitudes to uſe 3 
They cannot chuſe but a rare Beauty make, 

When all the Bulls and Bears th ave brought to ſiake 
That ſay her Name were Urſula, 1c wager, 

In place of Miuar, (he ſhall be the Major 

Her Cheeks the Milkje-way, where the whole Team 
Of Deities eat Strawberries and Cream 

And when they call for healchs, young Hebe trips, 
ARM taps full Bowls of Nectar from her Lips 

Tbe very Dimple of her Chin is ſo, 

Cupid there hides his Quiver and his Bow ; 

And, if this. Dimple be ſo wide, I trow, 

(Hark in your Ear) What think ye's that below ? 
Fool that I was, tis enſie to beguile 

The ignorant, I ſee 3 for all this iile 

until I heard her thighs white Marble were, 

I thought the man brought foxes, not found them there. 
E 
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By that time to the Moon ſhe's full compard, 
With Atoms powdred, with the Sun · beams haird, 
Tooth'd like an Elephane, at leaſt like Pearl; 
win ſhe not ſeem a luſiy ftrapping Girl ? 

Her Legs, the poles on which this Heaven ſtands; * 


Sure ſhe wears pretty 8 hk b mall Gloves on Hands. 


But let each Lover chuſe what he ſces good, 
I love a Miſtreſs made of fleſh and blood 3 
And of thoſe mortal Bcautics, to ſay true, 


I love none more, cauſe none more fair than you. 


— 


Againſt WO ME N. 

7 Omin at firſt intend; d was, no doubt, 
N To pleaſe and comfort ne took to pout 
At every trifle, till in ſome fond paſſion, 

Man over-kind altcr'd her true Creation, 

As Kings did Poprs; to whom the Proverb well 
Extends, That give an inch, they'll take an ell. 
And (ince experience ſhews each Dame one, 


in llaze, as teeming, fain would be Pope Joe: 
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So learn the garb of pride, (peaks ſharp, is cruch,- 
Ob(crvyes no mean, no reaſon: Heted a Jewel 

To truſt indeed a pretty piece of Folly | 

To cope with ina ſerious Mclagcholy ; _ 

Whoſe Will's hex Law, whoſe Terms allow we muſt, 
(And ſhort Vacations too ) whoſe Love's meer Luſt ö 
Grant all ſhe asks, or talks, be ſure to pleaſe, 

Or elſe be ſare to live in little caſe, 


Where once her ſplecn's againſt, no Egge ſo ill 
Can Malice lay, but ſhe fits brooding ſtill; 


Her Tears as full of Treaſon as her Smiles, 
And both intrapping like the Crocodiles. 
Not a Poor minute certain, juſt like one 


Plays faſt and looſe; now here, now preſto, gone. 


Who carries Tales, brings Sweet- meats; its no matter, 
To pleaſe her, what they forge, or how they flatter. 
Nor cares ſhe how ſhe makcs her Lover ſad 3 

But croſs her in the leaſt, ſhe runs ſtark mad. 

When ſhe's trickt up in all her gay attire, A 

Leſs cauſe (ee I to love her than admire. | 


101 -o 
rake her . 4 all Rar Kae büt, 5 
There's a ſweet Prize to keep ſuch coyl about y 
One ſets*em wil together, he that ſwears, | 
Woomen and Dogs ſet all the World by i Ears. yy 
O for ſome other way to Proprgate, 
Than this accurſed Mor © Of all Debate! 
Where noble Friendſhip mift be quite caſhier d, 
If ſhe ſit down belicy d, ot but once heard 
And if her per's not ſery d i th nick, far mo 
Undecent noiſe makes the robb'd Lioneſs. | 
Eve by the Serpent was beguil'd 3 my mind | 
Gives me, that Serpent entred all the Rind: 
Had that firſt Anabaptiſt herd (I mean 
Thoſe Swinc that Satan waſhc away ſo clean) * | , " 
) Been left, and every Female that made head, 1 2 85 
Thats all the Sex but ten, di pit cheif > BW 
(Perhaps too, thoſe arc trinſmigrated now, ? | 
Since each foul grunting Quean's baptized Som) 
O what a jolly Bone: fire had the Prince | 
of Darkneſs made! How many Men ſay d ſince ? 
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 NewPoenio Songs. 


Less flames by thouſands Earth to Hell had ent, 
As ſmall fires ſerve where the chief fugl's ſpent. 


But are not Women helps? yes, nought ſo ſure, 

Helps to undo meu, if they 'I it endure, 

It thou fit ſill, and little have to W 

She Il help thee to difcourte, but her own way; 

So full of groſs impertinence, at beſt; | 

Imagine when ſhe's froward , what's the reſt ? 

Hast an Eſtate ? and would'ſt improve it well? 

Leave it to her, ſhe'i] help thee pawn or ſell, 

To buy this Toy, that other coſtly faſhion, 

Or elſe diſgrace thee with a Miſcrs paſlion, 

Art thou well ſtockt with fircrgth,and health to friend 

She Il help thee to a paſtime thr ſhall ſpend it. * 
Il Women then ſuch helps oft prove to be, 


Let them help who they will, pray God help me. 


ANSWER $4 
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we wild N has poſſft thy ey | 
Harſh Satyriſt, in ſuch ungomely ſtrain 


To wound that heavenly Race, the joys of men, 
All at one ſtroke aſſaſſin d by thy Pen ? ? 

As if a general defection had 

Sciz'd all the Sex, becaule a few prove bad : 

Or that on Church, *cauſe ſome Fanaticks fall, 
It needs muk follow Ware Fanaticks all. 

Recant, or fly, for lo the ſacred Band | 
Of Wit and Valour Feminine's at hand. * | If * 
The twice-ſtcel'd Goddeſs claps her Armor on, 
And leads the van againſt thee, ſo that none 
Oi all the Malſes, or A Grace, combin'd 
Thus altogether, now dare ſtay behind. 


Who weeping ſate by their own Fountain dri'd 
up in this fim-burm age, born to deride 
Their ſacred influence; and when they ſing 

ö Wich unwaſht 5 
F Led byth Gricleh Hero's +/ they play | 

; For Colours the Chaſte Wife of Ithaca, 
Witha 12 Troop attending ; and that Dame 7 
whoſe coſtly Faith keeps freſh the breath of F ame 5 
Who built her Lord a Tomb with wondrous Art, 


Vet not ſo rich, as that about her 3 


* 


4 


The fam d Lucretia, and Paulinas fry d_ 
Endear'd aſſection, poizc the Roman ſide : 
on whom the Veſtals w wait with holy fire, 
Whoſe flames not burn, but only warm deſirc; 
with Regiments well filld of youthful years: gs 
That Muſter paſs under thoſe Brigadcers. | 1 
But what remoter Times and parts have known, | 
We find at home contracted ii in our own. 
Take one for all the relt, whole worth unſtain d, 75 
2 perfect truth what perhaps Potts fain 45 * 


That 


= 


That ſhould ſalſe tongues lick al my Hopes away, 1 
And in her or e- caſt. Eye benight my Dy 54 ..- 7 
As who can ſcape thoſe Ear-wigs, if ſo near 
They wriggle in, as to aſſault the Ear? % 
(And it is eaſie, where they l be ſo vicious, 


T' intrap an honeſt meaning unſuſpicious; 23 
I'd wear her frowns for favors, and would deem 
Them marks of caution, not of diſeſteem. 5 
Go, light thy Taper at 500 Ladies Eyes, 7 
Where Day doth ſeem to break, the Sun to tiſe a YI 
On equal Hymen, who nt re minds the parts, | 4 


But gets a trick to joyn Eſtates, not Hearts + 'T 
He that does Marry thinks not ſure he takes l 
An Angel into his embrace, nor makes 

A Deity of Duſt, and ſuch are wes 


If there be fleſh and blood, ſome faults will be. 

Tho the mad Pens of Lovers Idalize, 

Yet in cold blood, try d Husbands are more wile. 
Wedlock's the Lifes grand Sallet, if its Oyl d 

Without ſome Vincges the taſte is ſpoy1'd, » 


He that damas alf but for the fiults of (6me, 
Deftroys his Orchard for @ rotten Plum, 
Or Crab-tree-ſtock; when a diſcreeter Fate , #7 
would graft upon it, orinoculate. . | 
Like to the Sot, fo out of love with Print, 

He burns his Book for ſome Errata's in't. 


"Tis a meer hamor this, which ſpent, you then 

Cry Women up, as faſt as down the Men; 

Though tis unnatural , becauſe confeſt 

Even by themſelves, that down they'r at the beſt. 

All that but looks like fair, great, good on Earth, 

Takes from a Female its firſt r. ſe and birth. 

Talk of high thoughts, who will Ambition prize, 

\ Does any thing make Man like Woman riſc? 

nn there be Love without her, or true Wealth? 
She's his beſt Mine, beſt Doctor for his Health, 


His all in a!l > in her embraces ſtands 


That little World, the greater which commands. 

She's ſuch a Mint as Coyns him Young agen, a 

And makes his Stamp pals curranc amongſi Men- 45 
| | Talks 


D 


Tis but as wiſeſt Men will do ſometime;- 
To me thoſe (ſweet Diverſions freſh appear, - 
A running Banquet, after heavy chea. 
Man helpleſs were without her help indetds 
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The Worlds great Spirit would be tot;/and Seed. 
Then helpleſs let himbe:doth ſo qe Haul 


So helpme God, as I ſuch help deſire. 
| J1E 30 23310 
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] Hate a ſullen Miſtreſs, of ſuchi tumor; 


put in a Jeſt, it puts her out of Huta: 


r 
ok, Wo * 


Fondly miſtakes each paſſant word 1 ſay; MOEN 8 


Takes pet, as Tinder fire; thewfools. 2 e * 
Her ſelf in Childiſb anger: if ſhe ſpeaks, 


* + © 


At beſt, when beſt ſhe's pleas'd, poor thing it breaks 


into ſuch woful phraſe, doth ſo disburſe 
Odd ends of Gold and Silver in diſcourſe, 


That, 


"od Del Boos tn EH 
ws 


That, as I live, en ch my will, 

For her own credit, ſhe's not ſilentiſtill? 

Better ſhut up in ſilence, tho ſhe go 

For Proud, than open to her overthrow::. a 
What's a ſais, Woman Gaiply ? Shall I tell ye? 

A Box of Mummy, or of warmer elles 
Which tos a taſte, or ſo, may currant paſs, 
But not to make a meal on: Where's that As 

A piece of Snout- fair ignorance would marry ? 
Sooner Td hew a Miſtreſs from the Quarry 
Pigmalion one cary'd Lout 3 z I'd Honer 8⁰ 

On pilgrimage to Mecha, and there throw 

My Eyes on burning Bricks, till all about 

The Nerves and Sine ws crackt, their ——— 
Than fix on ſuch a Wite 3: take this from me 
There's nought ſa falſame ati Fooliſh Se.. 


—.. dba £221 12ers tf bus e 


228411 2 i tr Nn eum 0 


The vids. ? has orig 22 ”= 

the Bau Fand in mix; inte 

4 Ifland of Teheriffe. 10 5 b 
3 ll tac eint * 1h ng 


N Ow does  Spains Fl F lect her r (pacious — eel 
Leaves the New World, and ha haſteps to the Old 3 


But tho the Wind were fair, they lowly ſwom, 
Fraighted with agiye guilt, and I guilt to come VAI 
lor this Rich load, of which proud they are, 


Was rais d by Tyranny, and rais' for War. FOES 


> 407 
With what the 'Wombe of weale by Kingdoms yield: 


445 
The New Worlds: wounded Latrails they had of, 40 
For wealth, wherewith to wound the Old | ons mares 


Ev'ry capacious, Gallzons Womb. was fill'd 


Wealth, which all others Avarice might cloy,.. 


But yet in them cauy d as auch Fear as Joy. 


1 
1510 30 2 


For now upon the Main cheraſelyes they ſaw, .. 
That boundleſs Empire where we give the Lax. 


Of 


, * N * Ge Hg 3 CER CET ol * 
0 5 Sore 


Of Winds and Waters rage they fearful be, 

But much more fearful ch'Englith Flags to ſee; * 
Day, that tb thoſe who {ail upon the Deep 

More wiſht for, and mote weleorbie is then Sleep; 
They dreaded to behald, Jeſt the Sun's Light 

With our dread Streamers fhould ſalute their ſight: 
In thicket Darkneſs they would chaſe to ſteer, 

So that ſuch Darkneſs might ſuppreſs their fear: 

At length theirs vaniſhes, aud Fortune ſiniles, 

For they behold the ſweet Cenzry-Iiles "2 

One of whiich doubtleſs is by Nature blen 25 
Above both worlds, "JIN, tis above the reſt.. 

For left ſome Gloomineſs might ſtain berSky, | 
Trees there the Duty of the Clouds fupply.. — ns 
o Noble Truft, which Heav'n on this Ile 5 * N 
Fertile to be, yet never need her hows! | 


A happy, People, which at once do gain ö 
The Benefits without the Ills of RAin 
Both Health and Profit Fate cannot deny, 

Where Qill the Earth is moiſt, the Air till d. 
| ; There 


„ 


There j jarring Elettients no diſcord know, 
Fewel and Rain together kindly grow ; 3 
And Cooleſs there with Heat does never fight; 
This only Rules by Day, and that by Night. 

There the indulgent Soyl the rich Grape breeds; . - 
Which of the Gods the fancied Drink exceeds: 


With fatal ad: for where t te jr Pee =_ 
Neither the SoyFngk People quiet know , 
Which troubles i ns it ee $0 - 
And when *tis rais'd, iexigables; mec much more. 
Ah! why was thither brought thge cauſe & war 
Kinde Nature had from thence remov'd lb fer! 2 
In vain doth ſhe thoſe Iſlands free from ill 
If, Fortune can make guilty: what ſhe will. 
But whilſt 1 draw the Scene where we ere long 
« {Agairt may conquer, this 1 is left unſung, 
For Sands dp, the glad Fleet takes her way, 
And . chere caſis Anchor in the Bay. 
H 


=" Daome. 2 So 3 


a | ems any 
Never ſo many with — Jorfl c Gn, 
That place ſaluted where they all muſt die. 
Deluded men! Fate with you did but ſpore 1 
. You (capt the Sea, to periſh in the Port; 
*T was more for England's Fame you ſhould Die there, 
Where) you had moſt of Strength, and leaſt of Fear. 
The Peek proud height the Spaniards do admire, 
Yet in their Breſts carry a Pride much higher: 
Only to this vaſt Hill a pow'r is giv'n, 
At once both to inhabit Earth and Heav'n 
But this ſtupendious proſpect did not near 


Make them admire ſo much as they did fear, 


For here they met with News which did produce 

A Grief above the Cure of Grapes beſt Juyce 1 
They learned, with terror, that nor Summers heat, 
Nor Winters ſtorms could make our Fleet retreat. 
To fight againſt ſuch Foes was vain, they knew, 
Which did the rage of Elements ſubdue ; 

Whoon the Ocean, that docs horror give 

To all beſides, Triumphantly do live. 
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mei Poems and Songs. it; 
With haſte they therefore all their Gallions mor, 
And flank with Cannon from the neighboring ſhore 3 
Forts, Lines, and Sconces, all the Bay along 


They build, and act all that can make them ſtrong. 
Fond men ! who know not whilſt ſuch Works they 
They only Labour to exalt our Praife; (mes | 
Yet they by reſtleſs Toyls became at length 
So proud and confident of their made ſtrength, 
That they with joy their boaſting General heard, 
Wiſht then for that Aſſault they lately fear d. 
His wiſh he hath, for now undaunted Blake, © 11 
With winged ſpeed, for Sancta Crux does make? 
For our Renown his Conquiring Fleet does ride 
O're Seas as vaſt ds is the Spantayds Pride; 
, Whoſe Fleet and Trenches vic wd, he ſoon did fay, 
we to their ſtrength are more oblig d than they: 
Were't not for that, they from theit Fate would run, 
And a third World ſeek out, our Arms to han. 
Thofe Forts which there ſo high and ſtrong appear, 
Do not fo much ſuppreſs, as ſhew their Fear. 
| H 2 -f | 
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Of ſpeedy Victory let no man doubt; 
Our worſt work's paſt, nom we have found them out. 


7 


Behold, their Navie does at Anchor lie; 
And they are ours, for now they cannot flic ! 

This ſaid, the whole Fleet gave it their applauſe, 
And all aſſumꝰd his courage for the Cauſc 3 
That Bay they enter, which unto them owes 
The nobleſt Wreathes that Victory beſtows. 
Bold Stayner leads: this Fleet's defign'd by Fate 
To give him Lawrel, as the laſt did Plate. 

The thundring Cannon now begins the Fight, 
And, though it be at Noon, creates a Night 
The air was ſoon, after the Fight begun, 
Far more inflam'd by it, than by the Sun. 
Never ſo burning was that Climate known 
War turn d the Temperate, to the Torrid Zone. 
Fate had thoſeFleets juſt between both worlds brought 
who fight as if for both thoſe worlds they fought. 
Thoufands of ways, thouſands of men there die z 
Some ſhips there ſank, ſome blown up in the skie. 

. Nature 


ht 


ure 


Nature neꝰr made Cedars ſo high aſpire 
As Oaks did there, urgd by the active fire, 
Which by quick Powders force ſo high was ſent, 
That it return'd to its own element. 

Torn limbs ſome Leagues into the Iſland flie, 
Whilſt others lower in the Sea do lie: | 
Scarce ſouls from bodies fo far fever'd are 
By death, as bodics there were by fierce War. 
Th' all- ſeeing Sun ne'r gaz d on ſach a ſight; 
Two dreadſul Navies there at Anchor fight; 
And neither have or power or will to flie; 
There one muſt Tees or there both muſt die. 
Far different motions yet engag d them thus ; k 
Nec flity did them, but Choice did us: 

A Choice which did the higheft worth expreſs, 
And was attended by as high Succeſs. 
England's reſiſtſeſs Genius there did raign, - 

By which we Lawrels reapt evenon the Main. 
So proſperous Stars, though abſcnt to the ſenſe, 
Bleſs thoſe they ſhine for, by their influence. 

H 3 
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Our Cannon now tears ev 'ry Ship 04 Sconce, 


And ore two e triumphs at once. 
Their Gallions ſunk, their Wealth the Sea does fill, 


The only place where it can cauſe no ill. 


Ah ! would thoſe Treafures which both Indies have 
Were buried in as large and deep a Grave! 
Wars chief ſupport with them would buried be, 
And the Land owe her peace unto the Sea. 

Ages to come our Conquering Arms will bleſs, 
They there deſtroy'd u hat had deſiroy'd their Peace; 
And in one War the preſent Age may boaſt, 

The certain Seeds of many Wars are loſt: 
All che Foes Ships deſtroy'd by Sea or Fire, 
Victorious Blake does from the Bay retire 3 
His Siege of Spain he then again purſues, - 
And there firſt brings of his Succeſs the News. 
(The ſaddeſt News which e te to Spain was brought, 
Their rich Fleet ſunk, and ours with Laurel fraught.) 
&« whilſt Fame in every place her Triumph blows, 
And tells the World how much to us it os. 
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Upon the fighe of a Fair Ladies Breech, 
diſcovered at her being eurned 
over in a Coach. 


Tranſlated ont of French. 


I. 
Yield, I yicld, fair Phillis, now +4 4 
I My Heart muſt to your Empire bow; A 
Tam your Pris ner, for I find 
Yave Conquered both my Will and Reaſons 
But you ſurprized me behind, 
And is not that a kind of Treaſon ? 
II. 
Againſt your Eyes I plac d a Guard, 
And kept my Freedom, though twere hard 
Withſtanding that moſt tempting Facez * 4 
When finding I again drew near, | | 
You chang d your: Ambuth, and did place 
7 7 murthering Capi in your Rear. 
H 4 
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At this firft fight my heart did yield ; 


For every glance did pierce my Shield : 

The fajrefi Face it did outbid. 

Could I reſiſt my Fate, or Stars, 
When this ſlye enemy lay hid 

So cloſe, and took me una wares? 


IV. 
It ſeiz'd me both with love und fear, 


Seeing ſo many beauties there 5 

And brought me, fond fool, to that paſs, 
That, Perſian- like, I ſtraight did run, | 
Seeing your white Breech on the grals, 
To adore that new-riſing Sun. 


| SE | V. 
Pbxbus was glad to veil his eyes, 


Finding that greater luſtre riſe 

And thought to ſteal away ere night, 
Thinking his beams were uſeleſs now: 
Which he had done, but that the ſight 
Staid him, in hopes to kils it too. 
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The Satyrs much enamour d were, 


Beholding all the Graces there; 

And Zepbyrus eſpying too 

Some other Charms, ſo lik'd them, that 
Deſpight of all Flora could do, 

He often kiſs*'d your You-know-what- 


VII. 
The Roſe, the Flowers lovely Queen, 


Droopt, when your freſhcr skin was ſeen : 
Lilies lookt pale, and ſhed a tear : | 
Narciſſus was brought to that pals, 

He left his ſelf-lov'd-Shade, and there 
Gad in your brighter Looking-glaſs. by 


VIIE 
Nor is there ought on earth ſo fair, 


No Face that's worghy its compare: 

No Checks, no Lips, Eyes darting rays: 
Mongſt all thoſe Beauties, thete's no grace 
Nor Meen, but ſoon will looſe its praiſe, 


When your Ereech but appears i*th' place, 


_—_ | 
"Tis true, I fegr *t has ſome defects 
n Will trouble me in theſe reſpects: 4 
| For it is very coy and ſhye, | | | 
Harder than the white Rock to break 3 
Nor hath it cither Ear or Eye, 
And's very rarely heard to ſpeak. 


X. 
But ſo I love it, that my Verſe 


Shall tothe World its praiſe rehearſe 1 
Whilſt dayly I will make reſort 
To pay my homage to this Queen, 
Who leaves behind her rhis report 
Of thiſweeteſt Beauty e re was ſeen. 
Th | 
O hide it then from all — 
For were 't unvail'd till, Gods i be 
My Rivals, and deſcend anew 3 
Who (thoughthey fit on Stars above)  £. 
{ | They fit on meaner Thrones than you: 
: For your Breech is the Throne of Love. 


Le. 
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| pon the intolerable Heat in the lat- 25 
ter end of May and the begin- 
ing of June, 16686. 


I. 8 
Ire, fire, fire, fire, the Bells all backward ring: 
Haſte, haſte to every Well and Spring; 
Let ev'ry Cock, and cv'ry Spout 
ith noiſe and fury ruſh like Winter- torrents out. 
Pull from the Churches Walls the Buckets down 
ring forth thoſe Engines that defend each Ton; 
ngines'which now ſingly more uſeful are e 
Than all that Archimedes made for War. 6021 5 8 1 


Let theſe cannot ſuſſize, tis not one Town; 


It is not Newport now alone 
That's burnt, each City feels the ſame; 
England's on fire, and all the Iſle does flame. 
Ni then kind Rivers from your low-ſunk Beds, 
Lift up your curled Heads | 
41 | | | With 


With raiſcd waters quickly go, 
And all the parched land in welcome haſte orcflow. 


Let Trent and Medway meet, = 
The Thames and Tweed each other greet, 
Severn and Chane their ſtreams con joyn, 4 
And crooked Fe mix with the Northern Tyne: 
All this and more this Summers fire 
Does for to quench its killing rage require. 
All theſe too little be f 
Io quench us we muſt call the Sea; 
And for this ſuccour we ſhall owe him more ; 
Than all our traffick and defence before. 


Return, you waves, and your old triumphs gain : 
Bchold, we wiſh a Deluge once again. 


IL 


In ſpight of what Philoſophers have prov'd, 
We finde thePolesare mov'd : 

Theſe England from its Northern climate turn, 
Which now beneath the Line doth burn ; 


This needs muſt be, or elſe the Sun 
His wonted conſtant Stages has outrun 
In Mey, the Laos reacht the Dog in Fane, 
Who madded with his heat too ſoon, 
Docs with great fury tage and bite, 
And wreak on us below his more than uſual (pight. 
Is chen the doated Site of Phaeton 
Become a Boy again, and like his ſou, 
The Fiery Chariot does miſguide, 
And where his horſes hurry him does ride, 
whilſt that his hands grown feeble now with age, 
Can guide no more their headſtrong rage? 
Or elſe has Cupid, thus to ſhew 
That ſtill he has the better Bow, 
Shot to his heart again ſome hot deſire, 
With ſome new Dapbue ſet his breſt on fire? 
Whom that in Verſe he may intreat, 
He kindles too his own Poetick heat. | 
And thus this triple fire inflames the weather, 
Whilſt he is burnt, and burns the world together. 
— II.. 


III. 


Alas, Love kindles a more gentle flame, | 
From hit ſuch diſmal Fires ne re came: 

No, this is rage, and Phabus angry is, 

When his face ſhines ſo bright as this 3 

We now at length the Poets meaning know, 

Who tell us of his Arrows and his Bow. 


His Rays are thoſe ſharp Darts he threw 
When he the Monſter Python flew 3 
wich them the Greeian Camp with death he fill d, 


And more than all the Trojans kill'd. 
No Armor gainſt theſe Darts is proof, 
Door hardeſt Iron, nor tougheſt Buff 2 
Such is their ſtrange inchanted Power found, 
They moſt of all the Armed wound. 
But yet ſubmiſſion neither cannot ſhield 
Thoſe that caſt down their Aums and yield; 
Relentleſs till the Sun his Rage does keep, 
Though not our Eyes alone, but all our Body weep 
3 \ 
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He is ſoſtned ne te the wote, 


Though a Tear fall from every Pore; 
His Temples and his Altars loſt, 
Which had ſo much the Heathen coſt 5 
His Horſes and his Sacrifices gone, 
He now revenges upon us alone. 
All Exglaud one great Altar is, 

Which ſhines and burns with ſacred Fire of his: 
Nor will ten thouſand Herds alone ſuffice; : 
But all its People too are made ons Sacrifice 


IV. 


Apollo thus, who did at Delpbos yield, 
Again retakes the Field; 
And our Religion, his victorious Foe, 
Endea vors yet to overthrow: 
So far alas he gets the day 
By force of many a perſecuting Ray, 
That whoſoe're to Church does come; 
Endutes a Martyrdome, 


225 New Poems ar 
Each Choriſt in the Gir 
Singe Anthems like the Martyn in the fire: 
Each is his own and neighbours Funeral-pile; 
On which all do themſelves and others broyl. 
Did but their inward zeal, and outward heat, - 
Make but a Blaze ſo great, 
The Churches Tapers might then ſhew their light; 
Through their tranſparent Lanthorns bright: 
For there are few whoſe bloud | 
Swells with a yauthful floud ;. 
Few at their hot devotions, or none, 
Have ought but Linen on: 
The Surplice is no mote 
A Veſt of 'Ceremony, as befote. 
Our neereſt Garments do for it make way; 
And yeild it is more uſeſul far than they: 
The rigid Nonconformiſt who could bear, 
Ev'n when his rage and zeal at hotteſt were, 
An heavie, thick, unweildy Cloak, 
Would all his former railings ſtraight revoke, 
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Molocb, that — all of brass, 
' Who God at once and Altar wasn, 
) Who many a ſacrificed Hebrew'child ' 4; + * 
within his red-hot glowing arms lath kill'd, ., 
Scarce hetetoſore did thbſfe 1T 5 
With cruellet embraces Hoſe) ; Fo 
Than our Gnwas us, who/with the'Saf/conſpite = 1 
To ſet our kindled bodies all Ut fire: 
Hither thoſe Drums, here let thoſe" Trumpets ſound, 
Which then the tres bf 'rortur'dfinfants drown'd ; 
we ſtraight half roar out full | 
As loud as he who firſt hinſeP#his burning Bull. 
Nor is dur noiſe alone #'great, | 
hut that which caſts it, our heat: 
Off therefore goes the Gown, | 2 
Ve eaſt our Doublets down; — 
Fek 1 Our 4 


ww 


_ looked (Breeches fa all, 
And to our Shirts we ſoon arc ſtripped all. 
Nor ſhould our Cloathes, though they ſhould be 
Far finer than the French trim Beggery z 
Though deckt with all the Jewels of the Kat, 
With all the Gold and Pearls o th Weſt ; 
Although they ſhone more richly gay . - 
Than the Mogwul's, upon his own Birth-day 
The great Mogml's, who at his ears 
The price of Earopeen Kingdoms wears; 
Whoſe Daggers hilt does in its Gems diſplay 
An Afiatick, Armies pay. MT 
Al{hough more Jewels ſhould our Gazments- Ude, | 
They ſhould not tempt our pride % 
To keep us dreſt one momem there 
Where all mankinde ſpectators were 
If to the Sun as we ou Jewels turn, 
Whilſt that he makes them ſhine, he makes us burn. 
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Our Cloathes are off, yet every ſingle Shire 
Still burns as much, as much does hurt, 
I As that of Herowler, which heretofore: 
With Hydrs's poiſon ſtain'd, and Neſſus gore · 
80 both reveng d, none but would chuſe 
Ev'n alt his bloud to loſe, 
So that his wounds might be 
But half ſo * to his enemy. 
The eating threds his fleſh gat ig, 
His Shirt ſate cloſer than his Skin: a 
The ſpreading venome grew, 
„PFhrougzh all his mighty limbs ic in an inſtant flew. 
Through every artery and vein | 
It bore an univerſal pain: | 
The Purple-rivers of his bloud 
| In vain the fire withſtood : 
They boil themſelves, and feel the ſame $ 
11 Thele firearns Tike thoſe of burnt Scamander — 
12 


; 


Wi A * eu p 
* 


a His very e e kindled wes z 
He felt his marrow melt, 

And therefore built . * 

And ſoon to cool bite leapt i in the gentler fre. 
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With ſuch A furious best | 
Our Shirts too make us ſweat; = . 
Which though no venome ſtain, | | 3 
Than Hydra s fertile ſtings they cauſe a greater pain. 
off therefore ſoon they $3: .,> 4 


Down our laſt torments ſo 
With them we think to grow ; 
But yet the born heat does ſtill perplex, 
Still our tir d patience vex ; 
Same ſecret unſcen cover 
Doth preſs and ſcald all over: 
Something would yet be needs put off, and we 
Than nakedneſs it ſelf would fain more naked be. 
_ 
Bur fcc! coolGharw ſotly by does nue, || 
_ There CI Skins vt gladly hide: | 


; IV 


gm 
Could but thoſe Artiſts, who with Gift Prefs,” 
On Water'd Tabbie waves Expreſe;/ Sar 
Could they ſome Stuff of real water make, 19 5 
Their former trade they d ſoon fotlake 4 * | | 
No other garments would be ſought,” | 
No other Stuff be bought : 
Our native finer Cloath we ſhould not prize, 
And,though deep dyd in grain withCochencal deſpiſe. 
The Silks that haughty Naples brags, 
Would be accounted rags 3 | 
Brocadoes, and rich Cloth of Gold, 
No more to us by Gens ſhould be ſold: 
Chineſe and Indian Wienand ae here 
None chen would wear, 
Nor any elſe beſi de, 
That Merchants profit ſerve, or Courtiers pride: 
For thoſe no Ship ſhould croſs the Seas, 
When the next ſhore with better uff would pleaſe. 
But ſince no Virtuolo's daring Wit 
uld Hath ventur'd yet hot limbs to fic 
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With cooling Summer-ſuics of water made, 


We cannot wait th'inventing of the Trade. 


Art tedious is, and flow 3 


To Natures dy gifts we gos 
Into th'inviting fiream our ſelves in haſte we throw. 
| VIII 
O what a raviſhing coolneſs now daes glide 


Into our veins from every ſide! 
A gentle, freſh, reviving cold 
Does all embold: 


The wanton waves about us ſport, 


[EY 


And as we them, they us do court 
That ore our ſhoulders leaps, and this 
Steals from our lips a ſudden kiſs; : 
And then as fearing to be ſpi'd, 

As nimbly back does glide. 

We ſwim, and ſtretch our arms out wide, to have 

A full embrace of each beloved wave. 
Nor does to kiſs or to embrace ſuffce. 
Our wide voluptuous ayarice 3 


T Our 


Our heads and all go Jowh 
Our ſelves all orc we in our pleiſures'drows. 
Nor do we eure 3 * af 
For the delay of neteſſary ait: e og nd 
Who would not change a moments breath © © 
For th*cxtalies of this ſhort pteaſit ng death; > 
The waves of Styx net led i 
The pious dead oP ON 
Toan Efizivm that could pleaſe e 
So much as now the breathleſs divers theſe. 
All pleaſures and all riches that are known, 
Their liquid coolneſs comprehends alone. 
So much that he that would recount 
How far carths wealth the waters doth furmount, 
Need not ſpeak ought of rich Patfolw Strand, 
Nor Tags golden fand 3 
Nor how the Eaftern Pilgrims yearly go 


Coyn in Ganges ſacred ſtteam to throw. 
He need not tell how in the Ocean lies | 
The wealth of difappointed Treaſuries : 

4 1 4 


| The golden Wrecks which ev'ry year TE 


1 
Storms and tempeſts drowned there; ln 
The Spaniſh Fleets on purpoſe caſt away, 

Leſt they become the conquering Engliſh prey: 

Theſe riches which from ſpoyld earth came, 2 
He need not name, 

Nor yet what are more precious far than theſe, 

The native Pearls and Coral of the Seas: 5 


More than all this may in one word be told 


Who doubts the waters price, who now but hears tis 
| ( cold ? 


IX. 


Lovers do now no more 
Thoſe ſparkling eyes by which they're e adore : 
Their being like the Sun, 
Now hatred draws, which former praiſes won. 
The Water-nymphs alone now plcaſe, 
And Venus onely raigns within her native 
All Pelews happie fortune praiſe, 
Which him to Thetis happie bed did raiſe. 


To Thetis bed, that fair Samymph, whoſe love 
was thought too greats, happineſs for, Zeves 
Were ſhe now preſent here, dem 
None to ernbrace her cloſe would 8 
Although, transform d again, ſhe dae. | 
A Lion, Tyger, Leppard, Bear, 
oOr ann Mouſter elſe like theſe, n 
Which Saylors fright upon hex imitating SSν 
So that at laſt her ſelf again | 
1 A Water-nymph ſhe would remain. 
The Ladies too, as much as they deſire g 251 oy 
A vigorous youth, all heat, all fire, 
Yet now perhaps would ſcarce approve 
For a Gallant the mighty Joe, ;;1 
If ſuch as when to Semele he came, 
Clad in lightning and in flame, 
His love fo fiercely burn'd, 
That its own object it to aſhes curn'd, 
Her flames aſcended to the skie, 
Whither her too ambitious love did flic.: - 
o 9 
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136 eee Dang. 
A cboler Wodet u they love, 
And — ; 
| Fro may ceaſe her uſun! ſpight, WW... 
None may be fealous now but Ampbirrize. 0 
In love with ſore new Dane; 21d 
He muſt now otecome her Tower 
Not with a golden, but a watry ſhower: 


X. 


What then ſhall we to bountcous Charwil give 
For all the pleaſures we receive? 
Shall we a Graſſie Altar build 
In the next frnitful field? 
There ſacrifice a ready Ox or Cow 
Which neither Yoke nor Milk:pail know ; 
A Goat, a Kid, a Ram, 
Or many a tender Lamb; 
And with their Conſecrated bloud 
Augment his ſinking floud ? 


o „ 


Stall u we « his Corled beads, 
Which now with feeds is. ts 
With all the flowry Garlands crown, - --:- 
Which the great cue a Town» 
The Market ſhews; or Gardens yield;:: 


. The Markets of the Sal Ini ;-! ob el mot 
Into his waters ſhall we pquy-forth wine, 
The richeſt Juyce. of theGazorprVine e TT 
And for the coolneſs of our kinds xctreat, ny: 
Repay as kinde an heat? ; 
No, none of, theſe he loves; cl ein 10 
Theſe ancient honours all he difapprayes. © 


He who ſo long ran on the Britiſh (and, 


So many hundred years a Chriſtian. Land, 
Whole waters unto Fonts convey d, 
So many Chriſtians have made 
In his own waves ſo far baptized is, 
As to think it much -ami(s 
That we our ſelves again ſhould mas 
Idolaters and Pagaus for his ſakes 


Nay, hongh kinda? die Heath . 
He would not ſuffer we ſhould kill'® © © | 
Thoſe beafts for him for whom he has 
80 long provided Hay and Gras: 
To more ignoble Man he leaveth that, 
Who thoſe he does intend for to devout makes fat. 
e eee ad; 
The Flowers tis fertile waters bred, 
Through the earths ſubtil chanel ſpread, 
Since to himſelf ſo neer alli'd, « | 
For his fake to be cut he counts it Parricide. _- *' 
As he the Drunkards Garden will not uſe; 
50 he his Wine too doth refuſe : 
His Fiſhes lives he loves to ſpare, 
who but too oft intoxicated are; 
Who in ſuch numbers die, 
Their greedieſt Hoſt to ſatisfie, 
And by their drunkenneſs his gluttony ſupply- 
Since then hie'll none of theſe receive, 


Good wiſhes we'can onely give. 


May 


May o thetefor this 8 hy heat, 
His enemy and outs, retreat: 
May be gt any where ſpe died. 

Ot the hot Sun hide, underneath. his head,; 

Nor yet again let Winter: flouds eonfulc 
His courſe, whilſt in himſelf, himElf be ſwolomay 
But let a plenty cleax and ſtilll, 0 * , 
Brim-high his undiſturbed Chanel fill: 
May none with Damg reſtrain his * 
Nor i interrupt his courſe; 'T 
| May none his — Gade | 
Nor into, petty Dykes his waters turn ase: 
May not his liquid- ſtate "IETF" 
So periſh h pnhappic je Empires kate : 
May no foul Sinks his clearneſs Fal, rt 
No Common-ſhorc. his ſtream defile : 
But let him chaſte and clear enter fair Is bed. J 
And Virgin-Thomes himſelf a Virgin Ow 


fl 


XII 


May their innumerable Pregenie 
The Fiſhy Trent outvie 3 
Repleniſhed wich theſe, 
Let vm ereep ſoftly to the Sta, 0 
Thorow rank Gratz, full Corn, and tofty Trees, 
By wealthy Farms, ad Aately Palace 16 
Burfill be fare that by the way 
They both chefr homage pay; * * 
Their daily tribute bring 
| To theirwhole Ry” 
— In whoſe large Throne e 
We Fove and Neptune tee conjoyt d fn ont; 
Tridents in one, Scepters in ti other ak,” 
. Sway both the Sei und Lat 
The Kirpdonis Plot; he the Nivies King 
Boch to a bappic Fort do being Js 
Both with ſo skilful hands do fieer, _ 
Not hidden Rocks, nor open Streams they fear. * 


—_ 2 


From his, gzeat-Palace chey.may thet go den, 
And ve that Ocean of a Toy. 
That Sea ot wealth which does enſold. 
Ah the nch Rivers gold. 

This they may coal} too ſince they know 
S Shewlltothemdos Ee £7 
But yet deſcending with che 3 b 
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| HSD wy 111 bert Ku HT 
Theſe wiſhes we to hurwel qeẽʒ awd) ti T 
For the ſweet Cold that in his Waves do flaw. 
But yet vas plraſuxes grow; metern 
In that we gu¹Ee us fb ge, the'yauguilite heat: 
Thenca freſh delightsarife, . 
That whilſt ſo neer us it dom tyrauni te f 
9 His ſotce we laugh at and deſpiſe: 5: 21 
Still we midi flaming ſwonds enjoy our paradiſe· 
Although a Furnacef ound ys glows. 
We ſtill are coal, like Aiono's conſtant S9 
(+ FOG _ 
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* That. valiant Sew which dots defent 
The neights ring power of ull that Magatine of: heat. 
Whilk lnot a Cloud does flatterin the skie, 
wells, Pools; and many Brooks be dry, | 
"We to our lips ſtand u: 
Like happie Sun-dew in our . | 
That Jovial plant whole ate now allthitigs-wiſh , 
which ex at general draughts but laughs, | 
| Whilſt in her brim-full natꝰral diſh 
| The unexhauficd Ka Solis quat. 
This Charwel ſtill n ebe, 
On us alotze beſid ws. 1 MO DD 
Tie parched emeche ſaccout cat: 
1 ibgareſt Meade od his pie ſence Want; 
Their wide deep'eratks'do gipe in · ain 
For flouds «ed delaying win: „ec! 
The earth does with thouſand . bre 
And hea wn of foul ingrüeirude . „ „ e 
That can quiet ad- vefuſe wr 
* ſhe had recti d 1 d. 
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Her Rains exhal'd, her Hail; her Snow, 
Doth yet hehold her Benefactreſs burn, 


And not one ſingle ſhower, one ſingle drop return. 


XIV. 


Now that the Earth their Nurſes breſts are dry, 
The infant- Plants grow ſick and die 
Not one of all their mouthes, one luckie root 
Cannot ſuck one poor drop intoꝰt. 
Thus choakt and baniſht, in one place they have 
A Cradle and a Grave : 
The reſt do droop, and for the dead 
Each ſeems to mourn, and hang his penſive head; 
But none one dewie tear can ſhed 3 
That mournful rain, 
Were*c not to them as to {ad men in vain, 
| Thoſe tears would keep them all alive, 
And ev'n the dead they weep for too revive. 
| But now their thirſty grief 
Cannot that way procure its own relief; 8 
| K Amaz'd 


ae ak Wen 1 Fr 
For what grandrimi they thus heul dle. 
+1 Whar Caulleſb rage.” Won l hag oc | 
Could thus engage | 
That civil God Apels 
His ſavage Gtindfite' Safari crime ro follow 5 
Wꝛusb ts dechte ls power, INS | 
All Ms om 6f-Gring did dbechr ? 
Like Ciuelty what males pale ule," 
Iv. His Power te Gloſs 10530 bas zurn! 1 
Whilſt thoſe ſame Plants for whole wiſe uſe al Fame 
Dit fim the God of Phyſick tainie 
Thofs PRA with which 160 health he did reſtore, 
And from the aus of death preys half devoured tore, 
He makes declining from theit vigour lie, 
Themſelves on & their ſick beds, and 6f one Fever die? 
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Hence juſtly a the Geer of- the Spring 


The Suh their Ty, count, and not their king. 
25 TA The 
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That ſhews their beauties to our light $7: + Let 
The amorous Marigold that urs 
To her dear Sun, he now not warms, but bumns, 
Weary of his import nate ray, 
Would ſpight of Love and Natatc tum aways | 
T Theſe tender fruits that hardly bear 
The ſharpyiels of our Northern air, 
Whorn the Bud yet Todld ne'r make ripe with all 
His ferce7 unleſs aſſiſted by a wall 3 
On the moſt ſhady bougmn 8 | 
Not ripe alone, but roaſted nom r-. 
Thoſe courteous Ladies whofe kinde hands reprieve 
- The periſhing fruits; and give! {7 | 
By their obliging art a longer date. 4 
Tocheir ſhort fate, {4051177 % bra 
And fo the Winter make and Spring 
The Summers and theAutamas pleaſures bring, 
Need now no more whilltthey deſine 
n 75; Their fruit cokeep, by the ſaine firs, My 


Betwixt our pleaſed taſtes, and our defrauded eyes, 
Their Sweet-meats with due colours now to grace, 
They need not ſpoil a better in thein face 3 
Some ſugred water let their Gardners throw. 

On the ſcorcht trees, and ſo. 

The Fruits will turn to Sweet-meats as they grow: 

The heat which all before did fpoil, 

Will them in that new Liquor boil. 

So CherriesGrapes, or Goowberries, 
Plums, Apricocks, or any fruits they pleaſe, 
urs ene may gather from the trees. 

XVI. 
This ſcorched heat in Gardens raigns, 
In ſpight of all the Gardners care and pains, 
And all his Watring-pots poor counterfcitcd rains. 
A fierter fire burns up th* unwatred field, 
which had been better leſt until'd. 
The pietring Fun- beamns aged trunks invade, 


Through all the numerous leaves abarthide them in 
—— I The 


BO us EPI Wa 
Would with her kindred in 6 
and leſs would fear 
Dutch Fire-ſhips there, 
| Than the Suns rays more formidable here : 
There ready water would her flames furrqund, 
But here ſhe burns upon the burning ground- 
For fear of this, all without winde may ſhake, 
And tzembling Aſps excuſed quae: 
Many already ſhew their gtieſa and eam 
In copious gummy tears; | 
And well they may: | 
Since though ſtill green, and Lightning proof, the Bay 
Is almoſt ſcorcht by her own Phabus rey. 
| | XV11. 
But cheſt effc&s of the Suns ſpight 4:21 e 
Are all but light: 7 
Worſe torments his malignant influence 
Inſlicts on them to whom unhappie ſenſe 
Crueliy-bountcous Nature did diſpenſe: 
" on Theig 


* 
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Doubles the fery rays,a3 through theit zins they paſs, 
Hence from each cechoing Rocktheredoes rebound 
Tormented Cattels mouruſiil found ; 
: The faireſi and moſt healthfal Cow -- - { 
: Would gladly live like that of Aron; now 3 
Since all our Heids of fire are quite as füll 
Agthe fame-belching Cretan Bull : 
The Suns meer tays the beaſto more ſmartiy ſting 
Than all the Gad+flycs whith they bring. 
The ſcorched Race-horſe now would fain out-run 
; The fiery Courſers of the Sun: 
+: ©. + + Thongh conſecrated once unto that God, 
Ie ſomuchffeats bis flaming Whip and Red, 
He'd rather through the Ruſſian Snow 
With heavie Sled long Winter- journeys go, 
Than made immortal in the bea ven- highway, 
Draw the illuſtrious Chariot of the day. 
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The Winter-thriring Nabbets cue 
Their onti-iort friendly Furs: 11 
Though no Guhs lightning reach theis fearful eye, 
From the Suns firt why ae flic 3 
In their deep holes to fave theit lieb ai buried lie: 
* Thrit barred Wairens thly uubobdtd barn, 
Io ſce thei id&.thryllaorrebos T 
The Gyceceſt ſhostęſt graſs; theiwchivi delight, 
From {heir cool holes would no not ne lavite, 
Although ſccrited from the raviadis Kyte. 
The Kyte, that wich the dun d uſd play, 
And meet his ra y half -wayya o i 
Flies to the ſhade, and fears her ſelf to be his prey. 
The ſharpeſt- ſighted Wera. dane no more 
upon biv1aſle pore adi ao! lie 2 b 
No more her young one de the try 3 
She fron? his heat her ſelf doch fie: 
1. Her body cannot bet't, much lefs her tender eye. 
i K 4 | With 


i | with gaudicſtcolours Binds ary'd, 
Do hide their bravery in-the ſhade; 
Others in vain ſore refuge ſeek to finde, 
By courting, Stauniel-like, the winde: 
No ſucoour thence is to be got 
T be winde it (elf blows hot: 
Won but the Water · owl for happic go, 
Who hade themſelves where ſhady rivers flow 
re Swans,the Geeſe, the Ducks,the Drakes, 
en chen who frequent ponds, rivers, lakes, 
cri Theſe live what all their fellows wiſh, 
75 The liſe of bleſſed Fiſh.: 
- Theſe can defie the heat, vhilſt all the reit | 
Die Pharnis Ale, each-burat in his own neſt. 
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3 XIX. | 
But all thoſe pains which ſingly do inſeſ 

That Plat, this Bird er Beaft, | A 
On more unhappie man coneentred ght. 
On him they weeak their utmoſt ſpight: 


Ion the harpgrieſs che greater world doth know 1 | 
Nur al iu Ille to him are wor 
The ſweating Country- wn 
Feels not alone his proper pain; 
The numerous miſchiefs that ſurround 
by] | His Farm, do all on him rebound : 
6E„ͤ«%e — 


And theſe in vain he waters with his tears: EI 
Here a ſick Ox; or dying Cow, ; E T 
Does lamentably low 4 | 
And from his breſt their piteous maan 
Re · ecchoes in a ſadder groan : 
The many acres of his barren field 


Of grief alone a plenteous harveſt yield. 
. Bu leſt chat burnt ground'make corn ſcant, 
And bread the greedy multitude ſhould want, 
A Plague is rais d by the ſame power, 
The numerous eaters to de vour. 


Wich ſingle darts, as. heretofore, deſtrog : -  . 
The Sythes that suſly-toghe. walls were laid 
ny the dire heat th th. Gountry bſaleſo made, w 
Death to the City hath conveyslij 5 

Theſe round him with quick hands he throws 1 Iin 
1 whole ſiceta alone he in 


2 44 Cs e , (mowny, 
But al theſe —— — 5 
Nor will he ay for new: 
Each-wounded pig 
His weapon is ten more to ſlay. 
Tis not alone at Sea, where our brave Fleet 
Does with the Dutch men meer, Be 
That flaming Fire-ſhips to the Combat flic; - 
And, burnt themſelves, conſume the Enemy: 
© - Here tooatLandwhoere expires, 
Doth kindle others with his Fancral-fazes. 
Ne Civil wars again 


In:England raign 7 


8 Strange 
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The Victum die, and Vaiquiſhe kill! 
Now n 78 
fig | = „ fear we 
in the mol late fir quented Arccts -! 1 
In vain each houſe ſnut. up a Jayl is vg 
In which the numerous Homicides are laid: 
For third pentap, their ling breath 
Brings do each other fr deatti. 
Theſe priſons too, to ſome, 
The cauſe of ſurther crimes become» 
The father haſining to thegrave,  * - _ 
Bercaves his'cHildrdn ef that life he gave: 5 
His dedthbed-bleſſings curſes are, 
- | With-which he kills his He. 
Thus doth e more - that · Tyrant heat, 
To make their miſcries ebinpleat, 
with firiple Tortures not content, | 
-Adde guile;and make tach pain «puniſhment. - 


T Thoſtwhofirſt innocent fick did lie, 
_ 11.) 1/AgCriminals do juſtiy die: 
n Yever nthe Cities unaflified heat © 
Ta tb uninfeQed ſeeins (0 great; 
That they, though pain d with tonments and wit! 
Envie the very dead their cool and fhady'vaults.* F 
en 0 Et 990i 144 wigy 
All theſe dire paizis with which the Summers ſpitz 
Plagues others, heighten our delight ; 
Whilſt round about us everywhere 
They to our fancies or our eyes appear, Pl: 
Our {ingulae cool pleaſures they enden 
But ah how ſhort adate 
Is on great joys beſiow'd by Fate ! 
Already does the diſmal Bell 
Seem to ting our common Knell? 
For *tis to death it bids us come, 0 
Whilſt chat it calls us home:: 
Nay, ours is worſe ev*n than choſe ſiuners death 
Who midft their crimes refigne their breath, 


rs ru ras we e * 
But we from heaven paſs to hell; 
Such we account that'ais which yet 
Burns, though the flamiog, Sun be ſe : 
All enter 't with unwilling feet 5 
Each takes his Shirt as *twere his Winding-ſheets 
+ Home with delaying haſte we B 
dur cloathes half on, looſly about · us flow :. - 
Yet though prepared ſs for bed, - | 
On refileſs Pillows none dare lay his hend: 
lare-ſick-beds, not Down it ſelf can pleaſe; 


e heat makes ex n its ſoftneſs a diſeaſe. 
In yain we call on Sleep: 


His Lesbe which ſo ſilent by did creep, 
Onely becauſe it was ſo deep, - 
E to the bottom dry, nor can it keep 
One precious drop wherein our eyes to ſteep 1 | 
Thismakesaghough we grdged nx their gd 
3 For which reſt onely is not (old, 
„ Toenie the Od wit, 
Who have by it 


eee 5 
* This aſefu] policie, 
m water Every night to lie: 
Ah that L might 8 
* Pamidſſs, but in Mels , 

'." This onely my Pindericks do deſire, 
— but my own ſelf frotn fire: 
wank: * 

And en his Theber orecomers orereime: 0 
I made them ſpate his houſe alone -15/ 
When all the Giri fam d, that onely brighter ue 

But I, alas, who breathlefs tribe in vain 

eld kits noble f:: 

When from this heat my fafery T deſire, 

Too much from ferble Lines requlic ? 
mee — 
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rice 15. 64, Edition 2. with | 
A Deſcription of the 
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In the 16 71 . 

"Str, Henry Sa Voyage into the Levant. 
It. 1. 
Mr. Hobbeg's Three Papers preſented tothe 
yal "againſt Dr. t. pr. 6. 
Mr. Hobbes Efe Seumetricum. pr. 37 
In the year 1672. 

The Plower- Garden: Shewing how all forts 
t Flowers are to beordered. Edit. a. with 
2 By in. Hughes. pr. 15. | 

The American Phyſician. By . Hughes, 


is * 
p Corbet's Poems, Edit. 3. pr. 14. 
1 ce of Curioſity, Edit. 2. with Additions. 


Ve. Pr. 24. o 


Hobbes his. =, pr. ts | IVE 
be Travels a er. 551 The Hobbes 


pr. Is. 
In the 1674 
| Principia & Pro 
trica, wy deſperata, nume pO. * 
ä 3 rata. Pr. 24. 
 Cabliope's Cabinet opened and 812 
n Gentlemen of what 
* may know how to adoru 


F Funerals, &c. and, derer 
Tongs Rave — 


degrees, titles and diſtinctions of all He 14 * . 
8 the Orders of 5 thaad. ; 3 

ictionary to explain barges, Dew! 
and * TR ſecond] 
much calarged.. pr. dd. 
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